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FALL FIELD DAY TRIP TO PHILADELPHIA. 


Tue two hundred and fifty-third fall field day was celebrated by a short 
parade in Boston, Monday, Oct. 6, and bya trip to Philadelphia. This 
was the first visit of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company to a 
Pennsylvania city since it was chartered in 1638; but many of the 
members had passed through Pennsylvania as Massachusetts Volunteers 
in the days of the War of the Rebellion, and these and others found 
many acquaintances and friends there. Although the trip was a long 
one, involving more than six hundred miles of railroad and steamboat 
travel, for a stay in Philadelphia of little more than a day, the interest 
taken in it was extensive, and the company ranks were fuller than had 
been usual on similar occasions. Including ladies and the band, — and 
the two totalled forty-five persons,—the party numbered nearly two 
hundred and fifty. 

Capt. William Hatch Jones, in General Orders, had named 1 P. M. as 
the hour for assembling at the Armory, and 2.30 Pp. M.as the hour at 
which the line would be formed. At the latter time, nine companies of 
infantry and three of artillery marched down the Faneuil Hall steps and 
out on to South Market Street, where Capt. Jones tookcommand. Then 
an innovation, though a slight one, was made. Instead of marching 
directly to the depot, the battalion line broke to the right, and in columns 
of twos proceeded through the Quincy Market, as it is popularly known, 
or the Faneuil Hall Market, as it is officially styled, and into Commercial 
Street. Thence it marched through State, Washington, and Kneeland 
streets to the Old Colony Depot, reaching that point at 3.22 P.M. It 
was headed by the Salem Cadet Band, thirty-five pieces, Jean Missud, 
leader. In the market and on the streets the spectators were exceed- 
ingly numerous, and the applause was great. 
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The journey to Philadelphia began as the parade in Boston finished. 
The Ancients, leaving their home city at 3.40 P. M., travelled on a New- 
port train to Fall River. Four of the nine passenger cars were reserved 
for their use, — this number, however, hardly being enough in view of 
the unexpectedly full ranks, — and the journey was in all respects a 
most pleasant one. Reminiscences and expectations, stories of what 
had been done and prophecies of what was to be done, an occasional 
hand at whist and an occasional song, enlivened the hour and a half of 
travel. Ex-Goy. Oliver Ames stood on the platform at North Easton, 
- greeting his comrades as the cars stopped there for a minute or two ; and 
Mr. Kendall H. Damon presented Capt. William Hatch Jones with a 
“clam” charm. It seemed that the command had only been en route a 
wonderfully short time, when word was passed that the next stop would 
be at Bowenville, and the men hurriedly replaced helmets and belts. 
The company re-formed on the long, narrow platform at this suburban 
depot, and upon the arrival of a platoon of police marching began again, 
this time for the sake of the drill which it gave. The number parading 
was one hundred and sixty-five. The route was through the principal 
streets of Fall River, and the visitors attracted great attention from the 
people of the city, who applauded them generously, and now and then 
burned red fire in their honor. It was a brief visit and a pleasant one. 
But, as the steamer “ Puritan” loomed into sight towards the end of the 
march, hopes which had been formed for the morrow gave place to 
apprehensions. Cloudy weather turned into rain. The threatened storm 
began, though moderately. Would it greet the soldiers as they entered 
Pennsylvania to continue their pleasuring ? 

The business of the next hour made every one forget the rain, how- 
ever. Stateroom keys were obtained in the saloon of the steamer; 
traces of railroad travel and march were removed, and supper was eaten. 
The meal was timed so that the Ancients could finish it before the arrival 
of the regular boat train, with its load of passengers, and the men was 
decorated with a light horse battery in gold. Then full-dress uniform 
was changed for fatigue. The baggage, which had come by a later train 
than that on which the company had travelled, was accessible on the 
lower deck ; and, as the steamer ploughed towards Newport, men obtained 
their valises, overcoats, etc., to get greater comfort for the evening than 
could be found in the formality of tightly buttoned coats and _ belts. 
Enjoyment was the only thing to be thought of until taps, and it was 
found in Many ways. The principal event was the band concert. This 
was given by the Salem Cadet Band, and was appreciated greatly by the 
hundreds of civilian passengers on the boat, as well as by the Ancients.. 
Lieut. George B. Spaulding acted as officer of the day. 
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TUESDAY, Oct. 7. 

The apprehensions of Monday night were borne out by the facts. 
Tuesday was a dreary, wet, disagreeable day. The rain literally poured 
down as the Ancients breakfasted on board the ‘‘ Puritan” between 6 and 
7.30 A. M.3; as they marched along Pier 28, North River, to the special 
annex boat which was to take them to the Pennsylvania Depot at Jersey 
City ; as they crowded the rooms on the boat ; and as, at 8.25 A. M., their 
special train of five cars started for Philadelphia; and the news which 
was brought to them from the city towards which they were speeding 
gave not the slightest encouragement of better times ahead. Lieut. 
Jacob Fottler, of the Committee on Arrangements, reported, when he 
met them en route, that the weather was just as dismal in Pennsylvania 
as in New Jersey, and that no signs of a change could be seen. Signal 
service reports in the newspapers told practically the same story. The 
soldiers’ hopes grew whenever the sky brightened a bit, only to be dissi- 
pated a few moments later; and Pennsylvania was entered and German- 
town Junction was passed, with the belief that the storm would destroy 
comfort on the parade that was coming, and would, in many ways, mar 
the pleasures of the day. To this disappointment another was added. 
The overcoats had been left in Jersey City with the rest of the baggage, 
for which the railroad officials had not been willing to delay the special, 
but which they had promised should be forwarded on the earliest train 
possible. That is, nearly all of the overcoats. A few men had kept 
those which they owned, instead of returning them to the trunks pro- 
vided for storing them ; but all the others had the prospect of a drench- 
ing before they should reach the hotel. 

The railroad trip was a quick one. The ninety miles of distance 
between the two cities was travelled in little more than two hours. At 
10.30 A. M. the Ancients stepped on to one of the arrival platforms at 
the Broad Street Station. There they were met by Col. Henry Walker, 
one of their past commanders and the chairman of the Committee on 
Arrangements ; Col. O. C. Bosbyshell, commanding the Second Penn- 
sylvania Regiment ; Col. William B. Smith, commanding the Third 
Pennsylvania Regiment; Capt. Job. T. Hickman, commanding the 
Armed Guard of Post 2, G. A. R.; Sergeant-at-Arms George W. John- 
son, of the Philadelphia Common Council ; and Mr. John P. Nicholson, 
of the Loyal Legion. Forming into column of fours, they marched 
through the lane which policemen kept in the great crowd of spectators 
thronging the approaches and down the broad’ exit stairs leading to the 
street. In front of the station they were given a soldiers’ welcome by 
companies B, D, F, and H, Second Infantry, Pennsylvania National 
Guard, under the command of Capt. Peter H. Jacobus, and by the 
Armed Guard of Post 2,G. A. R. The National Guardsmen wore the 
State uniform of blue; the Grand Army men wore white coats, blue 
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trousers, and black shakos. The greeting was returned by the Ancients. 
Then the Philadelphia organizations took the visitors under escort for a 
parade through central streets of the city. They marched around the 
north, east, and south sides of the City Hall, and down Broad Strect to 
Pine. Thence, countermarching on Broad Street to Chestnut, they 
marched to the Continental Hotel, which was to be the Ancients’ head- 
quarters, and from which the burgee of the company flew. This parad- 
ing was in what one of the newspapers called “a steady and heavy down- 
pour of cold and penetrating rain,’ and through streets which were 
slippery and muddy. On the line of march, as at the depot, the specta- 
tors were numerous and enthusiastic. The steps of the Mint, the Union 
League Club-house, and several other buildings, were crowded. March- 
ing salutes were given. The club-house and hotel bore gay decorations 
of bunting. Other decorations also existed. 

The visitors were not sorry, when, at 11.30 A. M., they entered the 
corridors of the Continental Hotel. There ranks were broken and 
greetings took a less formal character. Questions were put frequently 
as to the variegated uniforms that were worn and the many grades of 
rank that were represented. It was hard for the Philadelphians to 
understand why so many styles of dress should be found in one organi- 
zation. Cards for rooms had been issued on the train, and when the 
baggage arrived, only a little later, a general fixing up was the first thing 
looked after. Then came dinner. After that came sight-seeing and the 
enjoyment of Quaker City hospitality. The only orders posted were as 
follows : — 

Heapquarters A. & H. A. Co., oF MAssacuuseErts, 
ConTINENTAL HOTEL, PHILADELPHIA, 


Ocr, 7, 1890. 
The State Fencibles will keep open house, 3 to 5. Concert by Salem Cadet 
Band. United States Mint will be open till four o’clock. 
Members of the company are hereby notified that the banquet will be 
served at 8 o'clock p. M. The commander and officers will hold a reception, 
commencing at 7 o’clock Pp. M. 


Per order, 
CAPT. WILLIAM HATCH JON 


GrorcE E. Loverr, Adjutant. 


Many of the points of interest in the city were visited in the afternoon. 
A large delegation went tothe United States Mint, upon the invitation of 
Col. Bosbyshell, of the Second Regiment, the superintendent, who escorted 
them through the various departments. As a souvenir of the occasion, 
each man was presented with a cent coined that day. Another large 
delegation went to the armory of the State Fencibles, which had been 
opened particularly for their accommodation, and the headquarters room 
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at which was decorated with flags, and, in special compliment, with the 
seal of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. Maj. W. Wes 
Chew, commanding the Fencibles Battalion, had telegraphed to Capt. 
Jones, — “ Our armory is at your service. The hospitality of the Fenci- 
bles is heartily extended to the Ancients during their stay in Philadel- 
phia.”? At the armory, a collation was served, and Maj. Chew and his 
officers did everything in their power to make the stay there a most 
enjoyable one. Singing and story-telling by hosts and visitors formed 
part of the proceedings, and the Salem Cadet Band gave a two hours? 
concert. The United Service, Union League, Art, and Manufacturers 
Clubs, also opened their doors and extended hospitalities. With these 
and other attractions, the afternoon was spent very agreeably, although 
the rain had caused the abandonment of some anticipated pleasures. 

In the evening, the Ancients gave a reception and diiner, “ reversing 
all precedents of visiting organizations,” as one Philadelphia newspaper 
remarked. The reception was given in the hotel parlors which had been 
assigned for headquarters use, and there Capt. Jones, officers, and mem- 
bers, met the invited guests of the company. At8PM., a procession, 
with Capt. Jones and Gen. Wagner, of Philadelphia, at its head, started 
for the dining hall. The company which was drawn up in line in the cor- 
ridors, saluted as it passed, and then, falling in behind it, proceeded to 
the hall, where good-fellowship reigned for the next four hours. 

The tables were laid in the shape of a gridiron, with one end open, and 
were resplendent with cut glass, silver, flowers, and fruits. Capt. Jones 
presided. Behind his chair were crossed, in one of the stained glass 
windows, the stars and stripes of the United States, and the white flag 
and coat of arms of Massachusetts. At the right of the commander sat 
Gen. Louis Wagner, director of the Department of Public Works of 
Philadelphia; Major George S. Merrill, commanding the First Battalion 
of Artillery, M. V. M., and past commander of the Ancients and of the 
G. A. R.; Capt. Albert A. Folsom, past commander of the Ancients, and 
a member of the Boston Board of Alderman; Adjt. A. C. Johnson, of 
Meade Post 1, G. A. R., of Philadelphia; Maj. W. Wes Chew, com- 
manding the Battalion of State Fencibles, of Philadelphia ; Capt. Peter 
H. Jacobus, of the Second Pennsylvania Regiment; First Lieut. Fred I. 
Clayton, of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company ; Dr. J. Wil- 
loughby Phillips ; Capt. Charles H. Worman, Lieut. J. C. Bowen, Lieut. 
W. G. Bean, Lieut. George W. Garvin, Capt. George W. Ahrens, Lieut. 
J. F. Flaherty, Lieut. H. H. Grace, Lieut. Charles D. Harris, Adjt. Har- 
tung, and Capt. John D. Stevenson, of the Second Regiment. At his left 
were Col. Oliver C. Bosbyshell, commanding the Second Pennsylvania 
Regiment; Quartermaster Pierce, and Capts. R. P. Schellinger, W. A. 
Wintherup, and T. T. Brazer, of the State Fencibles ; Capt. George E. 
Lovett, adjutant of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, and 
toastmaster of the evening; Messrs. Mortimer Johnson and George W. 
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Johnson, sergeants-at-arms of Philadelphia Councils ; Capt. George a 
Devinney, Post 1,G. A. R.; Capt. Job T. Hickman, of the Armed Guar l, 
of Post 2, G. A. R.; Maj. Louis R. Fortescue, of Philadelphia ; Maj. 
Harry G. Jordan and Second Lieut. Emery Grover, of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company. The proceedings were opened by 
Capt. Jones. As soon as the guests and members had taken their 
id, i ing so :— 

Be ae eas tens the custom of our fathers to invoke the Divine 
blessing, in the absence of our chaplain I will call upon Private Bradley. 

Lieut. J. Payson Bradley then offered prayer in the following words :— 


Almighty Father, we thank thee for thy mercies unto us thy servants here 
assembled. -Bless the sister States here represented, bless us as a nation; and 
may the true soldierly spirit so control our life that we may perform henote 
deeds for all humanity. And, as we partake of thy bounty spread poe — 
may we reverently give thee praise for all thy goodness unto us. We ask this 
in the name of Jesus Christ, our Lord, Amen. 


Then the elaborate enw received attention. The card on which it 
was printed also contained a statement of the occasion of the dinner, a 
good portrait of Commander Jones, and a list of members of the Com- 
mittee on Arrangements. The description given of the viands was as 


foll i é 
‘ollows Se ee 


Bluepoints. 
Celery. 
Cream of Chicken. 
Whitebait. 
Chips. 
Lobster en Brochette. 
Young Turkey, stuffed with Chestnuts. 
Sweet Potatoes. Stewed Corn. 
Chicken Croquettes, Mushrooms. 
Cardinal Punch. 
Grouse, with Jelly. 
Salad. 
Ice Cream. 
Cakes, Fruit. Coffee. 


During the discussion of these and other good things of life, the Salem 
Cadet Band, which was stationed in an adjoining corridor, played enliven- 
ing airs. At ten o’clock, when cigars had been lighted, Commander 
Jones called the company to order, and said : — 


CAPT. WILLIAM HATCH JONES. 


Gentlemen, Fellow Officers, and Fellow Members, — After an honorable exist- 
ence of two hundred and fifty-three years, we find ourselves for the first time in 
the history of the company in the loyal, patriotic, and sister city of Philadelphia. 
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[Agplause.| We bring with us the grecting and heartfelt wishes of that older 
community, where liberty was cradled, to the younger, and in some respects 
more vigorous, community, where that liberty was first proclaimed to the entire 
land in all the beauty of her full-grown womanhood. To-day, as in the past, 
Faneuil Hall and Liberty Hall embrace and salute each other. [Applause] 
Pennsylvania and Massachusetts, Philadelphia and Boston, have, in defence of 
our common mother, both in the days of the Revolution and the Rebellion, poured 
out their best blood, and on many a glorious and well-foughten field they kept 
together in their chivalry. If there was rivalry, it was that only of brothers, — 
a rivalry untainted by envy, a rivalry which cemented more strongly than ever 
the bonds of brotherhood, and made secure for all time the keystone of our 
nation’s arch on the blood-stained field of Gettysburg. [4pp/ause.] The men 
of the North who marched to death or victory in the years from ’61 to *65 have 
a lasting gratitude for Philadelphia. They never can forget the Charitable Com- 
mission and the tender care taken for their welfare during their transit through 
the city. Never was kindness and generosity more liberally displayed, and I 
dare say more worthily bestowed and gratefully received. [4fplause.] Know- 
ing something of it from personal participation at the time, I am strongly of the 
belief that every Philadelphian, man, woman, and child, personally partakes of 
the nature of Shakespeare’s Prince Henry, and has “a tear for pity and a hand 
open as day for melting charity.” Springing from Pilgrim ancestry, and repre- 
senting, as we do, a God-fearing race, to whom the Scriptures were as familiar 
as their swords and musketoons, it is not to be wondered at that we, their 
descendants, have inherited no small amount of this appetite for Holy Writ. 
Let me say, therefore, in the words of the Spirit to the angels of the church in 
Philadelphia, “I know thy works.” [Great applause.] It gives me pleasure to 


introduce to you your efficient and ubiquitous adjutant, George E. Lovett. 
[Applanse.] 


ADJT. LOVETT. 

Mr. Commander, Officers and Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company, and Invited Guests, —1 think I need no introduction to the members 
of this company by you, sir, for I have been harping at them for the last two 
days, much to their discomfort. However, it is all taken in good part, and I 
trust that we shall go home with the pleasantest feelings towards Philadelphia, 
and well satisfied with the fall field day. Of course it is unnecessary for me to 
attempt any remarks here, for you know I am not an eloquent gentleman, and. 
never was known to make a speech. With these preliminary words I think I 
have gone too far now; and, as the commander has called for the first regular 
toast, I will give it: — 

The President of the United States, — Supreme Executive of sixty-five millions 
of free and enlightened people : may the nation’s highest trust be always admin- 


istered and sustained by all who happily enjoy the repose of liberty 
tection of law. 


It is hoped — 


and the pro- 


But the band interrupted the adjutant by beginning ‘ Hail to the Chief,” 
in response to the toast. The company laughed at the interruption, and, 


at Lieut. Bradley’s suggestion, gave three cheers for Adjt. Lovett after 
the selection was finished. 


10 ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


Second regular toast — a 

The State of Pennsylvania, — Keystone in the grand arch of the ee Bt cae 
tributes a beauty and a strength which cannot be overestimated. e are gla 
pilgrims to her historic soil. 


The CommanpER. —I know you all regret with me the absence of srs 
Beaver, who so endeared himself to our hearts at the last annie! : 
arade. In his absence, I will call upon Maj. Louis R. Horteseu - 
Paptaices, a voice, “I hope the band will please play again,” ane 
ees MAJ. LOUIS R. FORTESCUE. 
Mr. Commander, Gentlemen, and Comrades, — Before the band Seep 
I will say afew words. [Laughter and applause.) I was unaware). unti ao ne, 
utes ago, that I was expected to eect 7 ae hee Lang Oe aa 
i i commander of the Firs a a 
ane Mea iti Maa I know, would have more eloquently piss = 
_this toast than I can. But, gentlemen, as I have been called upon, I presum| 
it i y something. : 
i ae oe eam to Pennsylvania [4Za;. Mer sf ee ah — 1. 
to Philadelphia. [Afflawse.] If I had only known that I w as Ww ante I, pe k 
I might have tried to have gotten away with the speech Hiei be piven at 
later, on the subject of the city of Philadelphia, because that is to be er * 
to by the gentleman who sprung this upon me. IT Presume that most a the 
gentlemen present, who, like myself, are guests this evening, must Baie ce 
forcibly impressed with the fact that we are in the apa of a Coo le 
company of gentlemen, military men, who, way backs in the aay 537 Sosa 
“8”], —I take issue with you, Ancients [a voice, “The charter at 3 “b—at er 
having served faithfully and diligently in some of the wa military Weenie 
tions existing at that time, formed themselves into an ae ee POEIBanys ee 
serving, however, the original and distinctive uniforms aoe ry them in aye 
respective organizations, which, all will admit, must have been very modern, 
because at that time we are told that the full costume usually gonsisted ‘of a 
“blue jay’s feather and a thoughtful expression.” f [A worce, “ You're right, and 
laughter.| That they, however, might not lose sight of the excellent military 
training and rigorous discipline which had been instilled ins them by their 
former service, they resolved to establish forever after, I think, two annual field 
days. One, if I mistake not, is the anniversary in June, and the other the fall 
field day in October. [A voice,“ That’s right.” On the latter day they would 
assemble, form ranks, and, under the’ guidance of one of their distinguished, 
heroic leaders, sally forth, and, bursting in upon some unsuspecting, inoffensive 
Quaker village, prepare, in the vernacular of those days, #2 paint the place. 
How well they have succeeded, —I say that to the Pennsylvanians Present, = 
how well they have succeeded, Boston knows to her sorrow [/aughter], in the 
general round-up afterwards. There is more unavailing remorse, perhaps, dur- 
ing that period, than in any other portion of the year. It is a time for good 
resolutions, a time for disappearing [/aug/ter'], and a noble determination to lead 
a better life. I think, members of the Ancients, that it was a former honored 
governor of your Commonwealth who said, as he witnessed your returning foot- 
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Steps on one of those field days, that you still had the same entertaining and 
artistically irregular step and wheel [laughter and applause], still the same stern 
discipline so worthily imitated by all citizen soldiery on anniversary days, still 
the same handling of musket and sword so characteristic of men who carry them 
only once or twice a year [/aughter], and still the same picturesque variety of 
uniform which nowhere on earth finds its rival, [Laughter and applause] 1 
think the Ancients will recollect who the governor was who said that. [Laugh- 
zer.| A resident of this place said to me to-day, when you were passing along, 
“Why is it that these gentlemen who formed this company so many years ago 
look so young?” [Zaughter.] And I replied, “Ah, but, my dear sir, you 
should have seen them before the introduction of the Brown-Sequard elixir |” 
[Laughter and applause] 

But, seriously, gentlemen, what need is there to venture into any extended 
remarks of a body of gentlemen many of whom wear the insignia of gallant ser- 
vices rendered, and whose deeds, the restoration of a republic, never fail to 
remind us of what they bore and suffered in an appeal from the fiat of moral 
wrong fora final decree of eternal right? I think, Mr. Commander, that I had 
better close these desultory remarks of mine [4ly. Merrill, “ Go on” | — Maj. 
Merrill, how do you do —by giving you just a little quotation from an illus- 
trious predecessor of yours in this grand old company. If I recollect aright, 
he said that nowhere in this fair land was there an organization that represented 
so much of the heroism and valor of a long line of the highest type of our heroic 
ancestors, nor one in which there had been enrolled so many eminent men, as 
your ancient and time-honored corps. [Great applause.] 


Apjr. Loverr. — Mr. Commander, with your permission I will read a 
telegram received from his Excellency, Gov. Beaver, this evening : — 


Harrispure, Oct. 7, ISgr, 
Capt. Gro. E. Lovert, Adjutant, Continental Hotel : 

An engagement of several weeks’ standing for this evening will prevent accept- 
ance of invitation of Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachu- 
setts, for their banquet this evening at Philadelphia, on the occasion of the cele- 
bration of the two hundred and fifty-third annual field day of the company, I 
extend you a hearty welcome to Pennsylvania, and hope the close of field day 
may be more agreeeble than its inauspicious beginning, 


JAMES A. BEAVER. 
Third regular toast — 


The City of Philadelphia, —Mecca of the patriot, soldier, and philanthropist, 


her splendid charities and her brotherly love, which illumine every page of her 
record, are universally recognized by a grateful nation. 


The ComManper. — The mayor regrets that he is unavoidably detained 
at home, on account of sickness in his family ; but he has sent his worthy 
representative, the Director of the Department of Public Works of Phila- 
delphia, Gen. Wagner, past commander-in-chief of the Grand Army of 
the Republic. [Greaz applause, followed by the remark, “ M, ly twin 
boy,” by Maj. Merrill, and laughter. | . 
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GEN. LOUIS WAGNER. 


I have no doubt the boys recollect the old ay ee un eee 
~  [Maj. Merrill, Ouse: 

Mera See ac ihe, office of Insurance Commissioner, 
pein ea - polite and humble. He has outgrown all that since. [J7Zaj- 
Be hue GE } Pie took his hat off as he walked up the steps of the State 
Merrill,“ Sure.) Street, and a, Sunday-school boy, standing on the opposite 
gh Bet Abie, said, “ Go up, thou bald head. There are no bears 
jg 8a 


corner, and looki 
y 7 lause.] 
i S tts.” [Laughter and app ? : = 
if a tains Va members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery, as 
Mr. Com 7a 


jd, his Honor the mayor regrets exceedingly that it was im. 
nse here to-night, to extend to you, in his own person 
he hospitalities of our city. op egaetn me to 

Sos satisfaction to him, as the chief execu- 
say pe oe aie wb peas See Lu eae Company select Philadelphia as the 
ve, to have ue ae is year, and he hopes to have the pleasure of meeting 
place for its field mie ed all the members of the corps [AZaj. Aferritd, 
ne oe eee 5 s the Gikerys that scatters it all round”|, at his office to- 

Hea ee a es hour that may suit the commander, after, of course, 
Ber Ate tess to ate up [/aughter and applause] and to perform your morn- 
‘ou havi 
ine devotions. The chaplain is here for duty. pected to reply is 
d gentlemen, the toast to which I am expecte to reply is 
picommande! an the people of Philadelphia, I will not repeat, for fear 
fi ina blanket, the usual compliments indulged in on occasions like 
ofbeig tossed ue fs a on your youthful appearance after an existence of 
ae eee eS iecow how many years, two hundred and fifty-two years 
wo hundred ar 


ay 5 ey-three years ””|,—two hundred and fifty-three years ; 
Peete aaa — two hundred and fifty-two I callit. [Laughéer.] 


ittle bad. I don’t know how to account for it, but I was 
: t the Artillery Company was organized [great laughter 
and applause), the year °38, and my wife ie fifty-two, and therefore the 
eel fty-two years old. 

aaa ae pean the ae man who got off that old gag on this 

pihaee thereat be n every field day that you have had, whenever you have 
company, gotten of 9 h to be tossed in a blanket, therefore I will pay you no 
left home. I don’t a say that the citizens of Philadelphia are certainly 
ee eects reply to the toast which is printed on this card: 
soldier, and philanthropist, her splendid charities and 
jllumine every page of her record, are universally 


has already bee 
possible for him to be present 
and in his own pleasant way; t 


certainly one gratifying to all 
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more compliments, 
glad to have those in 
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her brotherly love, which 
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‘ r usual degree of Philadelphia modesty, say that 
teak God Haye ee ess east we me entitled to these appellations. The 
wie feel that ey idee We all remember that great man from Massachusetts, 
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ata ma sal the same thing, except Merrill, —we don’t want 
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man in official life; and T don’t want to leave, so Merrill will have to go back to 
Massachusetts. [Laughter.] 

But, Mr. Commander and friends, FRANKLIN, one of the greatest men that 
ever came from Massachusetts, came to this city. 

“The Mecca of the soldier.” Many of you came as soldiers to this place 
where soldiers were cared for, and where all their interests were looked after 
throughout the war for the suppression of the Rebellion. [Great applause.) 
You know all about that. [Renewed applause, and cheers for Philadelphia.) 

As to the third title. A little girl asked her aunt, an old maiden lady, what 
Philanthropist meant. The maiden aunt said that a philanthropist was a lover 
of men ; and the little girl said, “Aunty, are n’t you a lover of men ?” 

Well, now, a man, whether of the male or female persuasion [laughter], with- 
out regard to sex, color, or previous condition of servitude, has certainly always 
found in Philadelphia a home, and a reception of the kind and character justified 
by his manhood. 

In Boston, they tell us, the question is asked, “ What does he know?” in 
New York, “ What is he worth? How much money does he possess?” and 
in Philadelphia, we are proud to say, we have the reputation of asking, ‘* Who 
was his grandfather? What sort of aman is he?” [laughter] and we honor 
him accordingly. 

But, Mr. Commander and gentlemen, T am certainly, 
sentative of the city of Philadelphia, 
to our midst. 

I trust you will come again. [A/aj. Merrill, ““Sure.”] This is your first visit, 
at any rate since your early organization. 
been here in various other capacities. 


» as the temporary repre- 
proud of the opportunity of welcoming you 


As Lhave said, many of you have 
We are always ready to welcome the 


coming, and, when you are ready to go, to speed the parting, guest. [d/aj. Mer- 
rill, “ Oh, get out !?] 


We are sorry for the bad weather. We are not responsible for that, but we 
trust that during the next twenty-four hours you will have clear skies and pleas- 


ant times, and that when you get home you will be satisfied to Say, and say it 
truthfully, “ We are glad we were in Philadelphia.” [Great applause.] 


The CoMMANDER. —I will say that I have received and accepted an 
invitation from the mayor to call, with the company, upon him to-morrow 
forenoon, before our departure from the city. Due notice will be given 
of the time at which we shall start. 

Fourth regular toast — 


The City of Boston, —“ Hub of the universe,” her influence is potent in every 
quarter of the civilized world; the snowy wings of her commerce whiten every 
sea. Her citizens are proud of her achievements. 


The Commanper. —In the absence of the mayor, we have an able 
representative, a member of the Board of Aldermen, to respond for him. 
I have the pleasure of introducing to you Past Commander Capt. A. A. 


Folsom. [Prolonged applause, and cheers “ for our Past Commander,” 
all the Ancients rising.] 
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CAPT. A. A. FOLSOM. 


Will you please keep on with that applause ? Mr. Commander and gentle- 
men, Gen. Wagner has stated that the mayor of Philadelphia regrets that he 
could not be present to-night. If anybody regrets that the mayor of Boston is 
not here, itis I. [Zaugher.] By a chain of circumstances, which I will not 
relate (as I see many of my constituents present), I have the honor to represent 
the city of Boston in the Board of Aldermen, and I have also the great honor of 
being a past captain of this grand old organization. [Great applause] " 

Now, gentlemen, the toast which has been read here to-night says, Boston, 
hub of the universe.” That is quite a chestnut. We don’t take much stock in 
that statement down our way, but we are willing the people in the broad universe 
should call us that. Then the toast says, “ Her influence is potent in every 
quarter of the civilized world.” That is true. I recollect that some twenty 
years ago, when I was in California, a Californian asked me where I came from. 
Ltold him from Boston, and he remarked, “ Why, we hung a horse thief here 
the other day who came from Boston.” [Laughter and applause.| AndT recol- 
lect that a few years ago, when I was riding from Liverpool to London, a member 
of Parliament, as he afterwards turned out to be, said to me, “I think you are 
an American.” Said I, “I am.” Said he, “ Where.are you from?” Said I 
“Boston.” “ Well,” said he, “do you know, I have the most delightful recol- 
lections of Boston.” Said J, “When were you there?” “Oh,” said he, “I 
never was there in my life you know, but some two or three years ago a friend 
of mine sent me a barrel of Boston rum.” [Zazghter.] “It was the finest rum 
Lever drank in my life” [/awgéer], “and, between you and me and the bed- 
post, I think I have drank a quart of it and got up the next morning with a 
delightfully clear head, you know.” I told him that we did not generally claim 
that rum bore the name of Boston; it had a nobler title, es New England rum.” 
I reckon my father used to drink it, and if I had remained in the hills of New 
Hampshire perhaps I should have been a drinker of New England rum. 
[Laughter] But champagne is good enough for me. i. 

But, gentlemen, I am very glad our corps has paid a visit to Philadelphia. I 
think it is the best and the most proper thing we could do. Why? Because in 
1775 we conducted ourselves in such a manner towards King George the Third 
that we created a rebellion, and that rebellion rolled on, and the final fruits of 
it were consummated in this city of Philadelphia on the Fourth of July, 1776 
[applause], when the Declaration of Independence MES declared. I will not 
recite the Declaration of Independence to you. [Cres of “ Go on,” and laughter 
and applause. did it once on a Fourth of July. But that remarkable docu- 
ment is one of the finest specimens of the English language that has ever been 
produced. It was true to a certain extent, but its true object was never finally 
consummated until Abraham Lincoln, on the rst of January, 1863, made all men 
free and equal. [Great applause.] \ 

Now, gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, I shall 
not talk much about the city of Boston, I may allude to it incidentally. 1 will 
say of Boston, as Daniel Webster said of Massachusetts, Boston needs no 
encomiums from me. Look at her; there she stands. We have all the culture 
and the sciences of the world there. Our latest exhibition of it is that in our 
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saloons we no longer require a man to stand up and take his drinks perpendicu- 
larly [great laughter and applause]; we make him sit down, and, instead of 
taking a drink in two seconds, he stays there half.an hour [/avghter], and enjoys 
it. That reminds me,—I won’t say that I originated that idea in Massachusetts, 
—but some eight or ten years ago I was in Germany, in Berlin, and called to 
see the father of a friend of mine ; he was an honest old fellow, and he said: 
“T don’t see why Alec stays in Boston. Why doesn’t he come home here? I 
understand he is well fixed, but he has been absent in «America twenty years, 
and has never been back to see us.” Said I, “He is busy making money.”” 
“Well,” said he, “I don’t think much of you Americans. I am told you stand 
up and drink your beer.” I told him that was something that was sort of true, 
but I would see it was changed. It has been changed. We in Boston now sit 
down at a table to drink, and we oblige everybody else that goes there to do 
the same. If they don’t conform to our customs, we put them in Charles Street 
Jail. 

I won’t say that I did not expect to speak here on this occasion. I had five 
minutes’ notice before we came into this room that I was to be called upon to 
respond for the city of Boston. The members of this corps know me pretty 
well. [AZaj. Merrill, “ Ves, we do,” and laughter and applause.] They know the 
“bald eagle of the Merrimack valley ” quite as well [laughter], and I know that 
he is aching to make a speech here. I don’t know whether he is on the pro- 
gramme, or not. [AZaj. Merrill, “ No; but he will get on, if he is not.”] He is 
aremarkable man. That dismantled dome of thought of his glistens to-night as 
brightly as the icy crown of Mount Washington under the glorious rays of the 
rising sun. I understand it has cost the New Vork Life Insurance Company 
$100,000 to try to keep him out of the office of Insurance Commissioner 
[anghter], but that shows that the power of corporations has no effect in Mass- 
achusetts. [Zaughter.] Westill live up to the principles of our fathers. Now, 
coming back to Philadelphia once more. Philadelphia is a Quaker city, and I 
want to tell the Philadelphia gentlemen something that they probably don’t 
know. [AZaj. Merrill, “ That's easily done.”] I want to Say that some of the 
founders of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company were Quakers. One 
of the most distinguished Quakers of Massachusetts, a man who was convicted 
by the colonial government for entertaining Baptists and Quakers, Nicholas 
Upshall, was a charter member of our corps. He is buried in Copp’s Hill 
Cemetery. [Afaj. Merrill, “Is he dead? ”] Well, he is reported to be dead. 
He died in 1666. But biography is worse than history, and history is mainly a 
lie. But I want the Philadelphia gentlemen to know that some of the founders 
of our corps were Quakers. [Laughter and applause.] It shows that Quakers 
have not always been men of peace. [Laughter] 

I hardly know where to leave off, Mr. Commander. [Laughter] A man 
who is not prepared to make a speech is always in that fix. With your permis- 
sion, I will sit down. 


The COMMANDER. — Our antiquarian friend, Mr. Hassam, has pre- 
sented a picture of the Governor’s Foot Guard of Pennsylvania, to the 
company, and I have accepted thesame. He suggests to me, though, that 
it would be an appropriate thing to have it transmitted to Gov. Beaver, 
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as the company has a copy of it in the Armory. What action will the 
company take? 

Maj. MrerriLy. —I move that it be presented to the governor. 

By unanimous vote, it was decided to present the picture to Gov. 
Beaver from the company. The commander continued : — 

I have received the following communications this evening, although 
they were mailed on the 6th. I did not inquire for any mail for myself, 
not expecting any, and the clerk in the office neglected to send them to 
my room : — 

Tue Arr CLUB OF PHILADELPHIA, 220 SouTH BROAD STRE 
PHILADELPHIA, Oct. 6, 1890. 


Dear Sir, — At the request of Mr. Robert R. Corson, the privileges of this 
club are extended to you for the period of ten days from this date. 
L. W. MILLER, Secretary. 


To Mr. Wiutiam Hatcu Jones, Commander, and Officers and Members of the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts. 


MANUFACTURERS’ CLUB OF PHILADELPHIA. 
SECRETARY'S OFFICE, 1409 WALNUT STREET, 
Ocr. 6, 1890. 
Wa. Harcn Jones, Esq., Commander, 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Mass.: 
Dear Sir, —J have the honor to enclose cards extending to you and to your 


command the hospitality of this club. - 
The uniform of your company will be a sufficient passport for the entrée of 


any of them who may honor us with a visit. ; 
We sincerely hope that you and your command will use the club as freely as 


if you were all members of it, and it belonged to you. 
Yours very truly, 
WM. S. STOCKTON, 
Assistant Secretary. 


Union LEAGUE House, 
PHILADELPHIA, Oct. 6, 18go. 
Sir, — At the request of Col. Theo. E. Wiedersheim, the directors have the 
honor to inform you that your name has been placed upon the list of visitors 
admitted to the privileges of the League for fourteen days. 
SILAS W. PETTIT, Secretary, 


To Commander WM. Harcu Jones, Officers and Men, Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery of Massachusetts. 


The CommanpEr. — It would be a great deal better for gentlemen of 
this company to accept these invitations than to go up stairs and play 
the new game of draw poker. 
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Fifth regular toast — 


The Commonwealth of Massachusetts, —“ First among equals” in the sister- 
hood of States, to every child of her loins ; the history of the nation is largely 
her own, luminous alike in her noble deeds and heroic lives. She needs no 
a of poet or orator to speak her praises, and yet any can be eloquent in her 

ehalf. 


The CoMMANDER. — Again I have to fall back upon members of the 
company to respond to a toast at home. Let me introduce one with 
whom I have had a confidential talk, and who says that he expects some 
day to be governor himself; and froma personal knowledge he is working 
hard for it. Past Commander George S. Merrill. [Prolonged applause 
and cheers, with a chorus of “ How dry I am.”} 


Maj. Georce S. MERRILL, 


Mr. Commander, Fellow Ancients, Guests of the Ancients, and Col. Joe Parsons 
[Laughter],— 


The CoMMANDER. — Sergeant only. 


May. MERRILL. — I accept the correction, — Sergt. Joseph Parsons, of North- 
ampton, if you please. [Applause.] My friend of twenty-five years, Gen.Wag- 
ner, has told you something of Philadelphia and of Pennsylvania. I remember 
that some ten years ago, when I was coming down from Chicago, returning from 
the national encampment of the Grand Army of the Republic, Gen, Wagner sat 
in the seat opposite me, and he was relating some of those hair-breadth escapes 
of his during the war. [Zaughter.] He was telling how he, with his own right 
arm, put down the Rebellion. [Great /aughter and applause.]_ An elderly, long- 
haired, white-whiskered, benevolent-looking clergyman sat upon the seat oppo- 
site him. He listened to Gen. Wagner’s fairy tales, and finally Gen. Wagner, 
noticing his particular interest,—no chestnuts for me, please [/aughter],— 
turned and said to this venerable gentleman, “ My friend, perhaps you are not 
interested in our stories of the war.” “Oh, yes, I am,” he replied; “I am a 
good deal of liar myself when Iam at home.” [Great laughter and applause.] 

I confess, fellow Ancients, that I am a little disappointed. I voted to have 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company come to Philadelphia, —I knew 
something of the ancient renown of this city, Iam disappointed. I expected 
that when we arrived at the station there would be a bevy of the fairest Quaker 
girls of the city of Philadelphia to receive us. 


May. Fortescue. — You sallied forth — 


Maj. MERRILL. — Instead of that, we only had old bald-headed veterans like 
Fortescue and Wagner. [Zaughter.] However, as Fortescue said, we were to 
sally forth. Ihave known four or five Sallies, but they never had that hind 
name. Butit is possible that, before the morning sun shall rise, many of the 
Ancients will find that bevy of Quaker girls which I expected to see at the 
station. [Laughter and applause. 

Your toast, Mr. Adjutant, speaks of Massachusetts, The Ancient and Hon- 
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orable Artillery Company, in its corporate existence, stretches back to the very 
infancy of Massachusetts; and the glory of our own Commonwealth, is, I 
believe, in no small degree due to the character of the men who made up in its 
origin the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of the Commonwealth of 
Massachusetts. [Prolonged applause] We have come to-day, upon our fall 
field day, to this imperial city of the great Commonwealth of Pennsylvania 
[great applause]; and some of us, at least, do not forget that when, well nigh 
thirty years ago, the sons of Massachusetts, in responding to the call of the 
country in defence of the flag of our fathers, were on their way from the old 
Bay State to the front, they met, in this city of brotherly love, the first cordial, 
the first warm, heart-felt welcome. [Prolonged applause and cheers.] So, from 
April, 1861, to July, 1865 [Cries of “ Sure”, whenever men in defence of the 
flag of the nation passed through this great Commonwealth and this magnificent 
city, Philadelphia rose up in the majesty and the generosity of her great heart 
to welcome the defenders of the Republic and of the flag. [Cries of “ Good,” 
and continued applause, followed by three cheers, given at the call of Capt. £. R. 
Frost, for the city of Philadelphia.| And so to-day, nearly thirty years after the 
close of the war, and fittingly in the year in which there has come to Massachu- 
setts and to Boston the most imperial display of the veterans of the war which 
has been since the hour when the victorious armies of Grant and of Sheridan 
and of Meade [applause] marched in magnificent array along Pennsylvania 
Avenue and before Abraham Lincoln [af//ause], — they came to Boston, the 
veterans of the old army, and marched in our streets amid the acclaim of the 
citizens of our own dear Commonwealth, —so in this year we, the oldest mili- 
tary organization upon this continent, come to our sister Commonwealth of 
Pennsylvania and to the great city of Philadelphia. We come here, and we 
accept cordially their welcome. We thank them for their hospitality, and we 
hope the time will come when the representatives of Philadelphia and of Penn- 
sylvania, the Key-stone State, will come to Boston, and the Ancient and Honor- 
able Artillery Company, with its two hundred and fifty-three years upon it, and 
yet, as you see, younger men than Philadelphia can produce, will welcome 
them to the hub of the universe, to Boston, the capital of Massachusetts. 
[Continued applause.) 


Apjr. Lovetr.— In connection with the toast which has just been 
given, I would like to read a letter from his Excellency, Gov. Brackett :— 


ComMMONWEALTH OF MASSACHUSETTS, EXECUTIVE DEPARTMENT. 
Boston, Oct. 2, 1890. 

My Dear Sir, —1 desire to express to you my thanks for the invitation to be 
present at the banquet to be given at the Continental Hotel, Philadelphia, on 
the evening of the 7th inst., on the occasion of the celebration of the two 
hundred and fifty-third annual fall field day of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company, and my regret that my duties and engagements are such 
that I shall not be able to accept the same. 

Iam, yours very respectfully, 
JOHN Q. A. BRACKETT. 
Commander WM. HatcH JONEs. 


FALL FIELD DAY TRIP TO PHILADELPHIA, 19 


Sixth regular toast — 


The National Guard of Pennsylvania, — The pride of the ladies, and the 
, 
defence of the State; we find them in peace, as in war, occupying a front rank. 


The CoMMANDER.—The gentleman whom I shall introduce to respond 
to this toast is one who, I think, is no stranger to a great many of you 
His courtesy extended to you this afternoon through the United states 
Mint has been one of interest. He has done more than any other officer 
in the State militia in furnishing us with an escort. I have the pleasure 
of introducing to you Col. O. C. Bosbyshell. (Great applause.) ; 


COL. O. C. BOSBYSHELL, 


Mr. Commander and Comrades of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery C 
pany, — It gives me a great deal of pleasure, as a member of the Nati nal 
Guard of Pennsylvania, to welcome you to the city of Philadelphia. The a 
which you have given me to respond to is one that wo Beis nace 
the peers ee Guard to render it justice. 

ow, on’t know that we have to find that out from Boston. [Laughter 
ae Pe hearien e yontablg Artillery ae so aa 

) away: Dg 38, when it was proper for the ladi 
ey otmetiee to the solders, think that vomibly the By tn 

: : es now. That is reserved for the adjutants of our regi 
It is the particular duty of the adjutants of the National Guard of nay 
to pay attention to the ladies, and the ladies ante n an a ie 
tants of the National Guard of the State of Paundhieania thet prides ae 
and applause.| pest 

“ The defence of the State.” To respond to this properly, it will be ni 
sary for me to give you some history of the National Guard of Pennsyl ane 
and I do it with a great deal of pleasure. In 1861, the nucleus of the N Boake 
Guard of Pennsylvania bound up the wounds of the Massachusetts Si a mae 
‘yeti ete pa Baltimore on the nineteenth day of April of tat ee 

atse. ou gentlemen of Bosto: very ii : i oe 
yourselves that you were the first ee Eee een ey enn 
of Pennsylvania dispute it. We were the first there, ee feria Hs 
wounds of the gentlemen who were wounded in the ety of sities ao E 
pened to be one of that number myself, and consequently know ah re fT 
speak. We were ahead of you about twenty-four hours, Gentlemen, I oe 
glad of it. We don’t often get ahead of Massachusetts. Since be ws me 
have had, as an honored chieftain of our Commonwealth Teh F. Hart : ie es 
a name as familiar to you in Massachusetts almost : aoe 
He was a distinguished officer of the Ninth Army Corps, and one of the fi 
to storm the works at the battle of Fort Stedman. He becaas the 56 re 
this Commonwealth. As governor he saw the defects in the NGhael eat of 
Pennsylvania. He set to work to remedy them. I think we had ten see 
major-generals in the State of Pennsylvania at that time, commandin, as ay 
divisions. He saw it was useless to have a large army of officers, ae ‘a 
privates. Consequently, he drafted the very beneficent laws that are known a8 


uld require the ability of 
“The pride of the ladies.” 


as it is to us of Pennsylvania, 


20. ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


the military code of Pennsylvania, secured their passage by the Legislature ; and, 
under his administration and that of his efficient adjutant-general, the Guard was 
placed in the position that it holds to-day. You may consider it a wrong state- 
ment, but, gentlemen, we think the National Guard of Pennsylvania just about 
tops any National Guard in the United States [applause], and we are going to 
stand on such an opinion. 

It affords that portion of the National Guard that is situated in the city of 
Philadelphia a great deal of pleasure to have been able to contribute in any 
way to your pleasure on this two hundred and fifty-third anniversary of your 
fall field day. Whatever it has been my pleasure or that of the Second Regi- 
ment or of the State Guard to contribute to your anniversary celebration, in 
making it pleasant, we arg only too happy to have been able to do. You are 
such an independent, go-ahead sort of body of men, that you will not let us do 
anything that we would like to do. You say,“ We are going to pay our own 
way ; we are going to have our own banquet ; we are coming right in amongst 
you, and are going to ask you to be present, to help us eat up things that we pay 
for.” That is not the kind of hospitality that the cityhas been used to. We 
would have been happy to extend to you some hospitality ; but your committee 
said, when they came here, that they would not accept it, and you have placed 
us in an absolutely embarrassing situation. We know how to be hospitable to 
gentlemen who come from the city of Boston [/aughter and applause], but you 
would not let us show it. I know that I but echo the sentiment of all the offi- 
cers of the National Guard, when I say we are heartily glad to see you, and 
would be glad to see you every week. [Laughter and applause. 


Seventh regular toast — 

The Grand Army of the Republic, — Born of the military spirit that saved the 
nation in its hour of peril, they stimulate its patriotism now that the danger is 
passed, and help sustain a citizen soldiery for future time of need. 


The ComMANDER. — It gives me pleasure to introduce publicly to you 
cone of your comrades, one of the members of the National Council of 
Administration of the Grand Army of the Republic, our late adjutant, 


Private J. Payson Bradley. 
LIEU. J. PAYSON BRADLEY. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, —1 have had the five minutes’ notice to 
prepare to respond to this toast; and, as willingly as the Minute Men of Lex- 
ington took up arms in defence of human right, so willingly I respond to this 
toast, “The Grand Army of the Republic.” [Afflawse.] That organization 
needs no excuse for its existence. Certainly this nation was born under the 
guidance of the Omnipotent. It was carried through a bloody war with the 
mother country, which culminated in our independence, and launched us into 
the world a nation with the grandest possibilities before it. But Heaven’s 
smile could not rest upon us until it removed the horrible curse of slavery with 
rivers of human blood. If, on these two events in our history, Heaven’s 
directing hand had the power to guide us, just as much do I believe that Heaven 
smiled approvingly when the Grand Army of the Republic, at the close of the 
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Rebellion, was born for the great and noble work it has already accomplished 
and has yet to finish. [4f/ause.] \ 

Our friends, Comrades Past-Commander-in-Chiefs Merrill and Wagner, have 
been in this hall to-night. They have alluded in their speeches to that severe 
struggle of the nation, and you might say that a private in the ranks should not 
speak when a past commander-in-chief was present; but it is one of the great 
principles of our order that no rank stands above the rank of comrade. 
[4fplause.] Why did we come into existence? Comrades, your minds go back 
to those days, —and I will not repeat the story of them, they are familiar to 
all of you who served in the Grand Army of this great and glorious Republic. 
I see on your breasts a medal which is more highly prized than that of the 
Legion of Honor of France, for it signifies that you individually, without fear 
or favor, without the idea of any reward, put yourselves between your country 
and your country’s foes, willing to die that the nation might live. [Applause.] 
Tam not one of those who believe after having done a good thing, after having 
saved this Union, that we want the earth. We don’t want it. The Grand Army 
of the Republic stands for higher things than the stay-at-homes, led by politi- 
cians, would have you believe. It stands for the three great principles of our 
order, that fraternity which was welded in the fire of battle; that charity which 
extends from the Northern lakes to our Southern seas, and covers with the folds 
of one flag errors that have been put down, and, we hope in God’s name, will 
be forgotten [ap/ause] ; and that loyalty which, although we are growing old, 
would direct the rising generation in the line which would be in defence of our 
country, and which is willing again to take the field and once more offer on the 
altar of our country that sacrifice. the highest which man has to give, — his life. 
[4pplause.] These are the principles which we are striving to maintain. The 
Twenty-fourth National Encampment of the Grand Army of the Republic was 
called together this summer in Boston. Some men who were sceptics as to the 
result of the parade, turned and said, looking at the men from Maine, New 
Hampshire, Massachusetts, Wisconsin, and from the noble old Key-stone State, 
“ They are indeed men of valor, and men whose faces show that they had a pur- 
pose before them when they were fighting for the flag.” [4pp/ause.] We do not 
believe in saying, as some of you may think, “ Be ye clothed and fed,” and then 
do nothing ; but we believe rather—and I can speak from experience, having 
been for ten years on the Committee of Relief of one of the largest posts in 
Boston — in clothing and feeding those of our comrades who are destitute, and 
saying nothing. [4Af/ause.] A gospel of good works rather than of many 
words. We do not even ask for justice, in the sense of the word that some 
would think ; but we do ask that this nation may keep alive and ever in mind 
the sacrifice which the fathers made in the Revolution, and which the sons have 
made in the war which put down a Rebellion such as again in this country can 
never happen. 

I did not hear the toast read, but I have here the printed form: “ Born of the 
military spirit that saved the nation in its hour of peril, they stimulate its patriot- 
ism, now that the danger is passed, and help sustain a citizen soldiery for future 
time of need.” It suggests stimulating such a spirit that, if ever dangers of any 
kind, either foreign or home, should lift one finger to remove one word of our 
Constitution and our laws as established by the fathers and maintained by the 
sons, this nation, seeing the example of the men who formed the Grand Army 
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of the Republic, should rise up and say, “ Thus far shalt thou go,but no farther.” 
This is America, founded in and redeemed by blood. One flag, “old glory,” 
shall forever be the emblem of liberty from North to South and from East to 
West; and as long as the earth shall last this nation shall remain as an embodi- 
ment of what man in his highest might and noblest purpose can perfect, —a 
full, grand, and glorious Republic, inhabited by a happy and prosperous people. 
[Great applause.) 


Cot. Henry WaALKER.— Mr. Commander, in common with other 
sinners, the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company sometimes leaves 
things undone that it ought to have done. There is a toast that should 
come in here to our dear friends of the State Fencibles, and I therefore 
offer the following, knowing it will meet a warm response in all our 
hearts :— 


The State Fencibles, —They go back with us to Revolutionary days. May 

- the memory of the past prove a lasting bond of friendship between the two com- 

panies, and may we always, as in that past, stand shoulder to shoulder with them 
in defence of a free anda united country. [Applazse.| 


The CommanpeR. — In introducing a gentleman to respond to this 
toast, I wish it distinctly understood that, in my remarks that the colonel 
was instrumental in getting up our escort, I did not reflect upon him — 
1 know the hearts of both — because he could not have served us. He 
was placed under peculiar circumstances, as was talked of in the com- 
mittee at home, having another Massachusetts company on his hands 
next week. It gives me pleasure to present to you one who has royally 
entertained us this afternoon; and I hope that in a short time, perhaps a 
year from now, we shall have the pleasure of meeting him in Boston with 
his command. I have the pleasure of introducing to you Maj. W. Wes 
Chew, commander of the State Fencibles. [Applause.] 


MAJOR W. WES CHEW. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, — As the commanding officer of the Battalion 
of State Fencibles, permit me to thank you in the name of that organization for 
the honor of being present with you this evening, to partake of your hospitality 
and share in the general festivities of this occasion. The State Fencible Bat- 
talion, which I have the honor to command, is an old organization, It dates 
back to 1813, and has had in its ranks some of the most distinguished men of 
Philadelphia. It has taken part in three wars, and has been commanded by 
such men as Clement Cornell Biddle, Hartman Kuhn, Theo. Hesser, John 
Miller, James Page, John W. Ryan, all men of acknowledged ability and worth. 
The State Fencibles to-day is an active organization, being part of the two 
thousand men that constitute the First Brigade, and which, with the two other 
brigades, make up the nine thousand men that constitute the well drilled, disci- 
plined, and organized troops, the State Guards of Pennsylvania. When they 
are thrown together with the Guards of the other States, the general government 
i$ given a national guard force of one hundred thousand men, ready and willing 
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at any time, at the call of the proper authorities, to go forward and protect the 
flag that we love so dearly. [Applause.] 

Massachusetts is to be congratulated upon having within its limits an organi- 
zation that dates back two hundred and fifty-two years, and with a grand record, 
the Ancient and Honorable Artiliery Company of Boston; whose reputation 
is not only local and national, but world-wide, having had in its ranks and still 
having men of great worth, bright lights, soldiers who have fought on the battle- 
field; in fact, gentlemen, an honorable organization, and one that we are proud 
to receive and welcome in Philadelphia. I do believe in these interstate mili- 
tary visitations. They are certainly conductive to good results. Let there be 
more of them. They join us closer together as comrades. I hope that your 
organization will live to be two hundred and fifty-two years older, and that I 
may be able to meet with you on each coming field day. I will be happy to do 
it. [Applazse.] 


The ComMMANDER.—I hold in my hand two tin plates, with a history 
connected with them. They are stamped with the initials “ D. W.,” and 
were once the property of Daniel Webster, who used them on his yacht. 
They have been given to me by Mr. Hassam, our antiquarian, who tells 
me to present them to such parties as I see fit. Knowing that Daniel 
Webster was the defender of the constitution, I think it appropriate that 
a military organization should use them; and therefore, in the name of 
the company, I present one to the Second Regiment of the National 
Guard of Pennsylvania, aad one to the State Fencibles. [Great applause.] 


Eighth regular toast — 


Our Past Commanders, — An illustrious line. May the rich heritage of patri- 
otic achievements their example has given us stimulate us to grateful imitation, 
We gladly welcome their presence to-day. 


The CommanpDeEr. — It gives me pleasure to present to you the official 
chairman of our committee, one who has done real work for this company, 
—Past Commander Henry Walker. [Cries of ‘‘ Good,” and great 
applause.| 


COL. HENRY WALKER. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, —The Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company of Massachusetts has each year since its foundation elected a new 
commander to preside over it, rarely vouchsafing to any man the honor of a 
second term of office. It thus carries out that democratic principle which first 
on this side of the ocean found expression in the cabin of the “ Mayflower,” and 
later in the Bill of Rights of Massachusetts, which said that, to prevent those 
vested with authority from becoming oppressors, “the people have aright to 
cause their public officers to adjourn to private life,” and that all inhabitants 
properly qualified “have an equal right toelect and to be elected officers.” 
This principle, based on the belief that the people are fit to and should govern, 
is the guiding star which has lighted the way for the wave of civilization, 
which, starting from our Atlantic coast, has swept steadily westward to the 
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Pacific shore, bearing on its crest national prosperity and imperial power. 
Through all the changing conditions of our social and political life, through 
the rise and fall of religious creeds, our company has steadily adhered to its old 
customs; and, calling from the people the men foremost of their time, men 
differing from each other with the ever-varying circumstances of the hour, yet 
all one in public spirit, in patriotism, and devotion to the public welfare, men 
who in their day and generation differed in nonessentials, but agreed in all 
things essential to the public good,—have clothed them with power for a 
twelve-month, and with each returning springtime have bidden them go back 
into the ranks, there to supplement by obedience to authority their loyalty to 
duty while in command. [Cries of “good.” 

This custom of our company has resulted in our always having with us several 
past commanders, one of whom is generally called upon to speak in eulogy of 
the glories of his deceased brethren, whether dead in the flesh or dead only in 
official life; to speak his own and others’ obituaries. [Zazghter.] While this 
may seem a self-glorification, especially when we leave our own homes and stand 
in another’s household, it is a custom which carries a blessing with it, for amid 
the cares and business of every-day life it keeps before us a past worthy of 
emulation. It is not a dead past burying its dead, but a past alive with the 
memories of statesmen, soldiers, orators, scholars, and poets, whose lives have 
shed lustre on every page of our history, have nourished and expanded our 
material and mental life, and have proved impelling forces in the onward and 
upward march of not only our own people, but of the oppressed and struggling 
the world over. [4/p/ause.] They have shown that, while differences of opinion 
must exist, yet beneath all such differences also exist certain great principles, 
which all good men recognize as necessarily resulting to the benefit of mankind 
when they became motive powers of human action ; which all good men can and 
do join together in devious ways and by various means, it may be, in making the 
vitalizing principles of public and private life. As all roads were said to lead to 
Rome, so to these men the good to be attained was one and the same, — the 
happiness, the prosperity, and the honor of all. [dpp/ause.] 

In the lives of our past commanders the men of Pennsylvania have a common 
interest with us, both we and they having a common ancestry, belonging to one 
country, devoted to one flag, which we and they have labored for, and which the 
sons of both our States have freely shed their blood to sustain. We look across 
the ocean to our mother company in London, and through her toa century of 
family honor prior to our birth, our heritage and hers, gladly claimed by both, 
and which gives to each a cordial welcome in the home of the other. [Applause] 
From English soil came your founder, who, not by the sword, but by that 
brotherly love your city’s name commemorates, planted here a colony, the corner- 
stones of which were peace and justice. [4pplause.] The war-whoop of the 
savage, which in our colonial weakness carried terror to. the early settlers, echoed 
alike throughout the forest of the Old Bay State, and over the hills and through 
the valleys of the Key-stone State. The sons of each joined in forcing back the 
savage foe with the never-refluent wave of pioneer life. The wail from burning 
homes in Massachusetts was answered from Wyoming Valley and Braddock’s 
fatal field. If the child Independence was born in Boston, where Otis thundered 
against the “writs of assistance,” it was the bell on your Independence Hall 
which rang out “liberty to all the land and to the inhabitants thereof,” and thus 
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announced to the world the arrival of that child to a manhood vigorous, self- 
reliant, and in the end triumphant. At Monmouth and Germantown the men 
who had breasted the shock or battle at Lexington and Bunker Hill faced the 
common foe on your soil. [4Ap/ause.] As our sons went forth ina later day 
to do a patriot’s duty upon Virginian soil, and to find patriot graves beneath Vir- 
ginian sod, you met them at your gates with open hearts and hands, and sent 
them forward with heartiest God-speeds and grateful memories of your hospital- 
ity. [Applause.] 

Massachusetts in the olden time may have driven Quakers from her bor- 
ders; but well she made up for that error at the hour when on your field of 
Gettysburg her sons stood with the heroic Reynolds, almost the first there to 
seal his faith with his blood; with the knightly soldier Hancock and with a 
host of your children and the children of sister States, and mid the smoke and 
flame of battle gave up their lives for the common cause of all, did their share 
in driving from your soil a foe, than whom none was ever more heroic, and 
who was never again to stand within your borders either in victory or defeat. 
[Applause.] So Boston and Philadelphia, having thus stood side by side from 
the days’ of the earliest settlement of our land to this hour of our Republic’s 
glory, can rightfully claim an equal interest in all their sons who have shared 
in the work, and may the time never come when State lines shall divide our love 
and respect for them, or mar the bright escutcheon of any who aided in trans- 
mitting to us a free, a prosperous, and a united country. [Great applause.] 

Ninth regular toast — 

The Public Press, — Faithful historian of passing events, its instruction affords 
us wisdom in the discharge of those duties that enlightened citizenship demands, 
and often mirrors our faults so that we may correct them. 


The COMMANDER. —I desired that Mr. George W. Childs should 
respond to this toast; but we have had no reply to the invitation, conse- 
quently I am not prepared to say at this moment who will respond. 

Tenth regular toast — 


The Reverend Clergy, — Ever faithful in the war for the right. 


The ComMANDER, — Members, I take pleasure in introducing to you 
a brother of Lieut. Bradley of our company, the Rev. Leverett Bradley, 
of Philadelphia. 
REY. LEVERETT BRADLEY. 


I have not had five minutes’ notice, as you see, but I am very glad to 
respond to that toast, I want to thank you, Mr. Commander, for the cordial 
invitation to be with you to-night to enjoy these festivities. It is a very great 
pleasure for me to be here. Although I am now at home in Philadelphia, where 
I feel a very lively interest in its citizens, I cannot forget Boston and its charms. 
The next best thing to my visiting Boston and seeing the men of Boston there, 
is having the men of Boston visit Philadelphia and my seeing them here. I 
regret very much that, because of a very pressing engagement, I was not able 
to get here in time to see you enjoy the Philadelphia ciisine ; but I got here in 
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time to see how well you stand the brand of champagne which is furnished by 
our city, and I am very much surprised at the success with which you handle it. 
Tam very sure that the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company has been 
trained in this respect as well as in marching and in carrying arms. [Laughter.] 
You do all three so steadily. 
In the years of the war, one night we moved to a new position, and at the 
breaking dawn, when the little stars began to go to sleep, we pitched our tents ; 
but just before we fell asleep, Bill Chanticleer, who ushers in the dawn, was 
heard to lift his voice in glad acclaim, whereupon a good darkey said, ‘ Hark!” 
We listened, and, when the voice was heard again, the darkey said, “ Dat am 
very careless.” You may know, Mr. Commander, that it is a little careless in 
calling up two Bradleys in one night, for from one of them you have already 
heard; his occupation implies that he can pour oil upon the troubled waters, 
and lubricate the machinery of an organization like this, or the Grand Army of 
the Republic; and the oil that he uses is of a very high fire test, and holds out 
long and well. I might say that, if he is of much account to you in your organ- 
ization, or in the Grand Army of the Republic, you ought to look to me for 
what he is. [Zaug/ter.] I have made him fall in and I have made him fall out 
manyatime. He always answered to my command, and served well under me 
during the War of the Rebellion. Perhaps you don’t know how much your 
organization is indebted to me, though I am young in years. If your past com- 
mander, Maj. Merrill, had only remained here, I should have said that a long, 
long time ago, dating perhaps beyond the years of some of this organization, I 
helped to sustain that eloquent paper, the Lawrence American, by reading what 
Maj. Merrill had to say. [A voice, “ And you still live!” and laughter.) | We do. 
Meeting you here, gentlemen, is a great pleasure, and recalls my past. I have 
seen this organization go down State Street with the well-drilled Merrill 
Stevenson, and Walker, the bear-skin hats you wear shaking in the breeze, and 
the streets full of soldiers — twenty-four abreast — reaching to the curbstone. 
We little chaps used to crowd in the alleys, not only that we might not be run 

_ over, but that we might not be thrust through with the fierce bayonet, so warlike 
did you look. Now, if I may coin a word, I may say that I have been disillu- 
sionized. I see you, so to speak, in undress, and know you to be, not exactly 
shorn lambs, but simply live tigers. Gen. Lee once said to a private soldier, 
who was eating persimmons, “ Man, those are not fit to eat.” The private said, 
“General, I am not eating these for food, I am eating these to draw up my 
stomach for the rations.” [Zaughter.] Gentlemen, I was cheated out of the 
supper, so I think I will smoke. [Laughter and great applause.) 


The ComMANpER.—I shall expect to see all the members of the 


company in bed at 12 o'clock. F 
A vote of thanks was given to the Philadelphia clubs which had ex- 


tended hospitality to the company. Then Adjt. Lovett said : — 


If I should be permitted at this time, I would like to offer a few words. 


The Commanner. — Make it short. 


Apyjr. Loverr.— We are indebted very much in Philadelphia to a gen- 
tleman who has assisted us to a great extent in preparing for this banquet, 


FALL FIELD DAY TRIP TO PHILADELPHIA. 27 


giving us the names of citizens and soldiers. I refer to the Sergeant-at-Arms of 
the City Council of Philadelphia, George W. Johnson, who, I assure you, has 
done noble work in preparing for this fall field day in this city, and to whom I 
move a vote of thanks. 


The motion was adopted unanimously. 


Cort, WALKER. —I think that it is due to the Second Regiment, which Col. 
Bosbyshell commands, that we should tender it our warmest thanks for the way 
in which it turned out in this inclement weather to give us sucha glorious escort. 
I therefore move that the thanks of this company be tendered to Col. Bosby- 
shell and the Second Regiment for their escort to-day. 


The motion was adopted unanimously, amid applause. 


Cot. WALKER (continued). — I now want to say one word more, Mr. Com- 
mander. We all yesterday were very dry. We went down to the State Fenci- 
bles’ Armory this afternoon, and we were dry no longer. I think, for the gener- 
ous entertainment they gave us, we should tender our heartiest thanks. I move 
that the thanks of the Company be tendered them. 


The motion was adopted unanimously. Then the company dispersed. 


Wepnespay, Oct. 8. 


Wednesday gave clear, bright fall weather for the remaining hours of 
the Ancients’ stay in Philadelphia. This opportunity for sight-seeing 
under more pleasant auspices than those of the previous day was accepted 
very generally, and during the morning uniformed figures thronged the 
historical spots of the city. But this pleasuring had to be brought to an 
end, and dinner had to be eaten by noon, as the following order, which 
was posted in the Hotel Rotunda, indicated : — 


HEADQUARTERS ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, 
CONTINENTAL HoTet, PHILADELPHIA, Oct. 8, 1890. 


GENERAL ORDbERS, No. 3. 

I. The members of this command are ordered to report in full-dress uni- 
form and with arms, in corridor, lower floor, at 12.15 P. M., sharp. 

II. Band, field music, general guides and markers are directed to report to 
the adjutant at the same time and place. Drummers’ call at 12 M. Assembly 
at 12.15. 

III. Line will be formed at 12.30 o’clock, and march to City Hall, where the 
command will be received by his Honor Mayor Fitler, after which march will be 
resumed to the Pennsylvania Railroad Station, embarking on the 1.40 P. M. train 
ex route for Boston. 

By order of 


CAPT. WILLIAM HATCH JONES. 
GrorcE E. Lovett, Adjutant. 
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At 12.30. M. the Ancients marched out of the hotel, and within a 
very short time after that they were formed in column of companies on 
Chestnut Street, above Eighth. Thence, headed by the Salem Cadet 
Band, and by members of Meade Post 1, G. A. R., who had volunteered 
to act as an escort, they paraded through Eighth and Market streets to 
the City Hall, reaching the eastern entrance of that great building at 
1P.M. No halt was made there. The company marched up the steps 
in column of twos, and, to the sound of a lively air by the band, filed into 
the main audience room, where Mayor Fitler was waiting to receive it. 
This was the first time that the room had been invaded by an armed and 
uniformed host. Director Stokley, of the Department of Public Safety, 
Director Wagner of the Department of Public Works, Col. Bosbyshell, 
Maj. Chew, and Quartermaster Pierce were present; and when the 
Ancients had packed themselves in the room, “in decidedly close order,” 
Director Wagner introduced Capt. Jones and his men collectively to the 
mayor. ‘I have the pleasure to present to you Commander Jones and 
his command, the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. of Boston, 
Mass.,” he said. Then the mayor addressed the visitors as follows : — 


I would say, gentlemen and members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company, of Boston, that it gives me great pleasure to see you call at the office 
of the mayor to-day. I would also state that there is no spot in the United 
States where it gives the citizens more pleasure to meet the soldiers who served 
during the late Rebellion than in the city of Philadelphia. I regret exceedingly 
that I could not have the pleasure of dining with you last night, but sickness in 
my family prevented it. I trust that, should you come to Philadelphia again, 
you will allow us Philadelphians to entertain. It is something novel for us to 
have people come here and entertain themselves. [Zaughter.| It is something 
novel for us to have people come here as soldiers dressed as you are [/aughter], 
and I was very glad, after seecing you pass by the office, that the newspapers 
explained why you were so oddly equipped ; but I want to say, gentlemen, that 
it is not the clothes that make the soldier, it is the heart that is in him, and the 
manner in which he goes to the front, and the feeling he has when he goes to 
the front to do his duty. And Iam satisfied, in looking over the faces that I 
see before me, that not a man of you would be found shot in the back. 
[Applause] Gentlemen, I say again that I welcome you to this city, — although 
it is rather late, I did welcome you through your officers. But I will now bid 
you adieu, and trust that I may see you some time again. [Great applause.) 


To this address Capt. Jones replied : — 


In behalf of my command I thank you, sir, for your kind words, We are 
sorry you could not be with us last night, and we only regret that we could not 
make our stay here longer. We have been overwhelmed with courtesies. I am 
afraid that, if they had all been accepted, I should not be able to get my com- 
mand back to Boston. ; 


ef 


? 
| 
| 
| 
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Further introductions followed, but only a small part of the command 
was included in them. “I would be glad to introduce you to the men 
individually,” remarked Capt. Jones to the mayor, “ but I am afraid our 
time here is too limited.” 

At Lieut. Bradley’s suggestion, three rousing cheers for the mayor of 
Philadelphia were given. ‘The band struck up “ America,” and the com- 
pany sang “So Say We All of Us.” Then the line of March was re- 
sumed to the Broad Street Station, where cars were awaiting its arrival, 
Before those cars started, Adjt. A. C, Johnson and comrade J. 
Fletcher Conrad, of Meade post, 1, decorated Capt. Jones, Major Mer- 
rill, Col. Walker, and Gen. Leonard, with bronze medals of their organ- 
ization. 

The return to Boston was a repetition, in point of enjoyment, of the 
journey to Philadelphia, and it was made in favorable weather and under 
the most agreeable auspices. The command began the trip at 1.40 P. ML, 
in special cars, which formed part of the second section of a regular 
New York train. Stops were made only at Trenton and Elizabeth, and 
Jersey City was reached at 3.48 P. M., rather ahead of time. An annex 
boat took the passengers to the Fall River pier in New York, where 
members of the Old Guard, the Ancients’ military brothers, met them 
with a hearty handshake, and said a pleasant good-by. They boarded 
the “Pilgrim,” ate supper with appetites sharpened by their travels, 
exchanged full dress for fatigue, and amused themselves in divers ways 
until bedtime. Singing, friendly calls at comrades’ state-rooms, stump 
speaking, etc., helped to while away the time between supper and taps, 
and everybody agreed that it all made the evening a delightful one. The 
civilians on board took just as much interest in part of this programme 
as the military did. As on the “ Puritan” two days before, the Salem 
Cadet Band gave a promenade concert, but this time it was compliment- 
ary to the veteran steward of the boat, Mr. David Washington, who 
showed every courtesy in his power to officers and men, Capt. Albert 
E. Proctor was the officer of the day. 


THURSDAY, Oct. 9. 

When the Ancients awoke on Thursday morning, the “ Pilgrim ” had 
been made fast to the pier at Fall River, and they were once again within 
Bay State jurisdiction. Special accommodation for them had been pro- 
vided on “the second boat train,” which was timed to start at 7.30 A. M. 
Thus ample time for breakfast, for repacking baggage, etc., was given, 
and when the command entered the cars it was in the best of spirits for 
its remaining duty. The train rolled into the Park Square Station 
Boston, a minute or two after nine o'clock, practically on schedule time. 
The ladies left in carriages. The company re-formed ranks on the plat- 
form, and then marched through Pleasant, Washington, and State Streets 
and Merchants Row to Faneuil Hall. The streets were just muddy 
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enough to be uncomfortably slippery, a result of the recent rains; but 
the Ancients, marching in column of fours, presented a very soldierly 
appearance as they passed through the long lines of friends which every 
pavement showed. In the Faneuil Hall Armory Capt. Jones ordered 
square to be formed, and, this having been done, made the following 
address : — 


Fellow-members,— No commander ever returned with his command to this 
Armory feeling more proud of you than I am to-day. [Applawse.] I have 
watched you at all times, except between Pp. M. and A. M. [/aug/¢er], and I have 
yet to discover that one fault or failing, one instance of unsoldierly bearing, has 
been exhibited. At the banquet it was perfectly surprising to see the quantity 
of wine you consumed, and yet how very, very quiet you were in attending to 
your speakers. [Afplause.] Let me impress this upon your minds, and on 
your Anniversary Day let the same order be observed. To the Committee of 
Arrangements I wish to express my thanks. Few members of the company 
know the extent and fatiguing nature of the labors which they had to perform. 
‘To Mr. Missud and his band I can only pay the highest compliments, for myself, 
for the company, and for the people who have listened to them in Philadelphia. 


[ Applause.) 


Cheers for Commander Jones were given, at Lieut. Bradley’s sug- 
gestion. Then ranks were broken, and the celebration of the fail field 
day had become a thing of the past. 

The following letters were read by the commander : — 


Mitirary ORDER OF THE LoYAL LEGION OF THE UNITED STATES, 
CoMMANDERY-IN-CHIEF, PHILADELPHIA, Oct. 8, 1890. 


Commander WW. Hatcu, Boston, Mass. ¢ 
Dear Sir,— Absence from the city prevented my acceptance of your courte- 
ous invitation to dine with Command at the Continental Hotel, Philadelphia, 
Oct. 7, 1890. My sincere thanks. 
Yours truly, 
JOHN P. NICHOLSON. 


COMMONWEALTH OF PENNSYLVANIA, 
EXECUTIVE CHAMBER, HARRISBURG, Oct. 10, 1890. 


Capt. Witt1AM HatcH JoNEs, 
Commander A. & H. A. Company of Massachusetts, 
Faneuil Hall, Boston, Mass.: 

My dear Sir,—To my surprise, as well as to my great delight, I was the 
recipient yesterday of an engraving of the “Governor’s Guard,” colored by 
hand and representing a guardsman in the uniform of the Revolutionary period. 
Col. O. C. Bosbyshell, commanding the Second Regiment of our National 
Guard, transmitted the picture, and has informed me that it was presented by 
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Mr. Fred F. Hassam, at the banquet on the occasion of your annual field day in 
Philadelphia, to the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachu- 
setts, and that the same has been transmitted to me by the request of your 
organization, in accordance with the desire of the donor, 

: Avery greatly regretted the necessity which deprived me of the pleasure of 
joining you in Philadelphia to emphasize the welcome which you, of course 
received from our citizen soldiery of that city. The warm welcome titan i 
received at the hands of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company in 
Boston, in June last, abides in my memory, and I was sincerely desirous of 
keeping up the touch of the elbow with its members at their fall field day, 
which we were glad to have held in Pennsylvania. The fact that my ringane: 
did not prevent you from remembering me in this pleasant way is especially 
agreeable to me. ‘ 

Being something of an antiquarian myself, I am much interested in the picture 
which, through the kindness of your company, I have received ; and I will treasure 
it as a delightful souvenir of our intercourse and of the kindly feeling manifested 
by your organization, which I can assure you I most heartily reciprocate. 

Please convey to the .members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company my warm appreciation of their kindness, and my best wishes for the 
continued success and prosperity of your organization. 

I have the honor to be, 


Very cordially yours, 
JAMES A. BEAVER. 


oR 
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ROLL OF OFFICERS AND MEMBERS 


PARADING IN Boston, Oct. 6 AND 9, AND IN PHILADELPHIA, 


Ocr. 7 AND 8, 1890, As REPORTED BY THE ADJUTANT. 


Capt. Wituram Hlarci Jones, Captain. 

First Lieutenant, 
Second Lieutenant. 
Adjutant. 


Lieut. Frep. I, CLAYTON : 
Lieut. EMERY GROVER « a . . 
Capt. Georce E. Loverr .- Ei . . 


COMMISSIONED STAFF. 


Major ARcHIBALD E. McDOonatp, Swz7geon. 
Lieut. Grorce P. May, Quartermaster. 

Lieut. AMASA W. BAILEY, Commissary. 

Lieut. ARTHUR E. LEACH, Assistant Surgeon. 
Lieut. THOMAS RESTIEAUX, Assistant Surgeon, 
Lieut. Joun E. KINNEY, Assistant Surgeon. 
Lieut. VINCENT LAFORME, Paymaster. 

Lieut. GeorcE H. ALLEN, Assistant Paymaster, 


‘NON-COMMISSIONED STAFF. 


Sergt. CHARLES C. ADAMS, Sergeant-Major. 
Sergt. Joun H. PEak, Quartermaster-Sergeant. 
Sergt. Frep J. HUTCHINSON, Commissary Sergeant. 


Wiuram L. WiLtEY, Hospital Steward. 


HONORARY STAFF. 


Major Grorcr S. MERRILL, Chief. 

Brig.-Gen. Henry M. SPRAGUE. 

Major Dexter H. FoLiert, Past Commander. 
Capt. SamuEL HicHBORN. 


Lieut. Jon DALTON. 
Licut. Epwarp SULLIVAN, of the Committee of Arrangements. 


Sergt. Georce W. MILLs, of the Committee of Arrangements. 
Josern L, Wurre, of the Committee of Arrangements. 


DETAILS. 


Lieut, Gzorcr B. SPAULDING, Officer of the Day, Oct. 6. 
Capt. Grorcr O. Noves, Officer of the Day, Oct. 7. 
Capt. Atnert E. Procror, Officer of the Day, Oct. 8. 
Sergt. Henry M, McDEweLL, Band Guide. 
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Capt. Epwin R. Frost, Right. General Guide. 

Sergt. WinsLow B. Lucas, Left General Guide. 
Sergt. Henry F. WabE, Marker. 

Sergt. Frep MILLs, Marker. 

Lieut. Epwarp E. WELLS, /Vanker to the Commander. 
Lieut. Isaac D. Dana, lanker to the Commander. ; 


INFANTRY WING. 
FIRST COMPANY. 


Capt. JosHuA M. CusHIne, Sergeant. 


Major John McDonough, &- Guide. 


Lieut. William K. Millar. 
Lieut. George E. Hall. 
Sergt. Arthur Fuller. 
Lieut. William L. Stedman. 
Col. Horace T. Rockwell. 
Fred W. Goodwin. 


Capt. John C, Potter, Z. Guiae. 
Lieut. William J. Smith. 

Major Lawrence N. Duchesney. 
Lieut. William H. Hennessey. 
Lieut. Thomas J. Tute. 

George J. Raymond. 

Col. T. L. Hesseltine. 


SECOND COMPANY, 


Col. JosEPH B. Parsons, Sergeant. 


J. Maxfield Raymond, &. Guide. 
Lieut. H. S. Tanner. 

Frank P. Stone. 

Lieut. Ferdinand M. Trifet. 
Lieut. J. Payson Bradley. 


Fred McDonald, Z. Guide. 
Charles M. Raymond. 
Thomas H. Harding. 
Capt. David W. Lewis. 
Bernard McStay. 


Capt. Frank W. Dallinger. 


THIRD COMPANY, 


Capt. J. WARREN S. Davis, Sergeant, 


Capt. George O. Noyes, R. Guide. 


Lieut. George W. Wilkinson, 
Isaac Riley. 

M. W. Child. 

Marshall B. Stebbins. 


Lieut. Edward A. Hammond, Z. Guide. 
Sergt. John M. Call. ; 
Frank Huckins. 

S. Worcester Hayden. 

C. W. W. Richardson. 


FOURTH COMPANY, 


Capt. WALTER S. 


Boardman J. Parker, A’. Guide. 
Arthur T. Lovell. 

F. F. Kelley. 

Sergt. William H. Ford. 

©. P. Richardson, Jr. 


Sampson, Sergeant, 


Albert E. De Rosay, Z. Guide, 
George A, Levy. 

William B. Wood. 

William G. Whitney. 

Henry W. Tombs. 
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FIFTH COMPANY. 
Tuomas J. OLys, Sergeant. 
Lieut. J. Henry Taylor, &. Guide. Henry G. Weston, Z. Guide. 
James Ellis. Jonathan Bigelow. 
Col. C. A. Coffin. John R. Newman. 


Col. George L. Thompson. Robert W. Burlen. 


» Chi lor Crafts. 
ear William L. Shearer. 


SIXTH COMPANY. 


t. FRANK H. MuncE, Acting Sergeant. 

Capt. Albert E. Proctor, Z. Guide. 
Eugene A. Holton. 

Col. David L. Jewell. 

Lieut. Albert C. Betteley. 

Sergt. William M. Maynard. 


Liew 
Lieut. Edward A. Poyen, &. Guide. 
John B. Smith. 
Sergt. Fred H. Adams. 
Sergt. John L. McIntosh. 
George D. Russell. 


SEVENTH COMPANY. 


Sergt. J: H. BAGULEY, Acting Sergeant. 

Sergt. Joseph L. Brown, Z. Guide. 
E. J. Foster. 

Lieut. Elbridge H. Grover. 
William A. Hardy. 

Moses E. Chandler. 


Sergt. Joseph W. Sawyer, R. Guide. 
John O. Rickard. 

J. E. Cotter. 

Capt. W. F. Page. 

Sergt. J. Owen Littlefield. 


EIGHTH COMPANY. 


WittiAM H. GWYNNE, Sergeant. 


W. B. Holmes, Z. Guide. 
Capt. S. B. Dibble. 
Sergt. Albert L. Richardson. 
Raymond S. Byam, 

State Color Bearer. 
Franklin Smith. 


Sergt. Melville C. Grant, R. Guide. 
N. B. Basch. 
Lieut. Stephen H. Tarbell. 


Sergt. William F. Bacon, 
National Color Bearer. 


Capt. John S. Damrell. 


VETERAN COMPANY. 
Brig..Gen, SAMUEL H. LEONARD, Acting Sergeant. 


Daniel L. Ware, R. Guide. 
Capt. Dexter Pratt. 

Fred Revere. 

C. W. Ripley, 

Edward Coggins. 


George Bliss. 

David A. Snell. 
Capt. S. V. Stillings. 
Capt. William Pratt. 


Sergt. Aaron K. Loring (Oct. 6 and 9). 


Lieut.-Col. Alfred N. Proctor, Z. Guide. . 


| 
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ARTILLERY WING. 


FIRST COMPANY. 


Sergt. OLIVER G. PEARSON, Sergeant, 


Lieut. Joseph A. Plumer, 2. Guide. Charles M. Pear, Z. Guide. 
Charles H. Clark. Stephen B, Clapp. 


Sergt. William Tyner. Sergt. Charles B, Barrett. 
Sergt. George G. Stratton. John D. Dwyer. 
Lieut. Thomas Savage. Lieut. Thomas L. Churchill. 


SECOND COMPANY. 


Col. GrorcE A. PHILBROOK, Sergeant. 


Sergt. Albert E. Lockhart, 2. Guide.  Sergt Charles H. Glover, Z. Guide. 


Waldo H. Stearns. Sergt. John Galvin. 
Sergt. Edward E. Snow. Wolf Jackson. 
William V. Abbott. F. F. Favor. 


Sergt. Aaron B. Babcock, 


THIRD COMPANY. 


Lieut. GeorcE E, Hinton, Sergeant. 


Charles H. Mitchell, R. Guide. Hobart S. Hussey, Z. Guide. 

Moses J. Grodjinski. F. B. Riedell. 

Albert H. Stearns. Kendall H. Damon. 
Alexander Ceppi. 
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CELEBRATION OF THE 


Two Hunprep AND Firty-THIRD ANNIVERSARY OF THE ANCIENT 
AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, JuNE 1, 18gt. 


Monpay, June 1, 1891. 


Only one fault could be found with the weather when the members of 
: ble Artillery Company of Massachusetts assem- 


the Ancient and Honoral ; 
bled ee June 1, 1891, to celebrate the Two Hundred and Fifty- 


Third Anniversary of that historic and renowned organization. The day 
was a little too warm for comfort in marching. Otherwise it was per- 
fect. All the ceremonies which have been handed from one generation 
of Ancients to another were ubserved. The Company made a street 
parade to the New Old South Church, corner of Boylston and Dartmouth 
Streets, listened there to the anniversary sermon, marched thence to 
Faneuil Hall for the annual dinner, and then to the Common for the elec- 
tion of officers and the presentation of commissions. Everything went 
off smoothly and in accordance with the carefully arranged programme. 

The proceedings began, as usual, with calls made upon the officers 
and past commanders by buglers, who sounded the reveille as the day 
broke. They continued with preparations for the morning parade. The 


rank and file reported at 7.30 A. M-, jn the armory at Faneuil Hall; the 


non-commissioned staff, color-bearers, general guides and markers, and 
Lovett at eight o’clock ; 


the band and field music, reported to Adjt. 
and members of the commissioned and honorary staff to Major George 


S. Merrill, chief of staff, in the library room at half past eight o’clock. 
The formation of companies, on a basis of twelve files front, was made 
in the armory for the infantry, and in the hallway of the Produce Ex- 
change for the artillery. It was completed in time for battalion line to 
be formed on South Market Street at 9 A. M. Then Capt. William Hatch 
Jones took command. Headed by the Salem Cadet Band, Jean Missud, 
leader, and the First Regiment Drum and Fife Corps, the Ancients, in 
all the glory and uniqueness of variegated uniforms, began the march 
to the church. The honorary staff included the past commanders of 
the Company, members of the Committees on Arrangements and Finance, 
and military gentlemen who were present as guests. The infantry 
wing was larger than usual in proportion to the artillery wing. The addi- 
tions came mainly from members who wore the handsome new infantry 
uniform of black broadcloth, with scarlet facings and silver trimmings, 
which had previously excited great attention and received very hearty 


commendation. 
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From South Market Street the column moved through Commercial, 
State, Washington, School, and Beacon Streets, passing between side- 
walks upon which thousands of enthusiasts had gathered. At the State 
House it halted. There Gov. Russell, with Adjt.-Gen. Dalton and Cols- 
Michael T. Donahoe, Francis Peabody, Jr., and Spencer Borden of his 
staff, and Capt. William T. W. Ball, the writer of the anniversary ode, 
were received with military honors. The Governor was tinder the per- 
sonal escort of Col. Edward Wyman, who had Col. Henry Walker and 
Major Charles G. Davis as aids. "With these distinguished guests, who 
marched with the ease of veterans, the column returned to Tremont 
Street, and then proceeded along Tremont and Boylston Streets to the 
New Old South Church, to join in religious exercises. Spectators were 
as numerous as they had been in the earlier part of the parade, — more 
numerous if anything,—and the appearance of the Company elicited 
innumerable compliments. 


Tue SERVICES ar THE CHURCH. 


Unusual interest was taken in the church services, and the side and 
gallery seats in the handsome and spacious edifice were filled to their 
utmost capacity with ladies and gentlemen holding cards of admission. 
Many people who would have been glad to enter were unable to do so, 
for the demand for tickets had been exceptionally great; those who did 
enter were shown to seats by Capt. Albert E. Proctor, Capt. George 
Going, Lieut. John C. Dalton, Lieut. Thomas L. Churchill, Sergt. J. H. 
Baguley, Lieut. George E. Hall, and Dr. Edward Coggins. The Ancients 
and their guests marched up the centre aisle soon after ten o'clock, and 
filed into the seats which had been reserved for them on either side of 
it. Then they stood while the colors were carried to the front of the 
altar under the escort of Adjt. Lovett, the Salem Cadet Band meanwhile 
playing “ The Star Spangled Banner” as a salutation, After this cere- 
mony, the command “ Be seated” was given, and the service began. The 
choir had been reinforced for the occasion. Ordinarily it consists of 
Mrs. J. E. Tippett, soprano; Miss Mary H. How, alto; George W. 
Want, tenor; and D. M. Babcock, bass; but for this service it also 
included George J. Parker, T. H. Norris, T. L. Cushman, and F. W. 
Knowles, tenors; and Joseph L. White, George H. Remele, J. K. Berry, 
and A.C. Ryder, bassos. Mr.Samuel Carr was the organist, and Private 
J. L. White, a member of the Company, the director. Printed copies of 
the order of exercises had been distributed in the pews. They con- 
tained, on the outside pages, the following : — 
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1891. 
oe ORDER OF EXERCISES 


ON THE 
TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY-THIRD ANNIVERSARY 


OF THE 
ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, 
AT. 
NEW OLD SOUTH CHURCH, 
MONDAY, JUNE 1, 1891, 10 O'CLOCK A. M. 
COMMITTEE OF ARRANGEMENTS. 


Lieut. Jacos Fortier. 

Capt. John L. Stevenson. 
Sergt. Charles A. Faxon. 
Com.-Sergt. F. J. Hutchinson. 


Lieut. Edward Sullivan. 

Lieut. George B. Spaulding. 

Commissary Amasa W. Bailey. 

Quartermaster George P. May. Asst. Quartermaster John H. Peak. 

Paymaster Vincent Laforme. Asst. Paymaster George H. Allen. 
And the Commissioned Officers. 


They also contained group photographs: of the four commissioned offi- 
cers: William Hatch Jones, captain; Fred I. Clayton, first lieutenant; 
Emery Grover, second lieutenant ; and George E. Lovett, adjutant. The 
order of exercises follows : — 


SALUTATION TO THE COLORS. '! Star Spangled Banner.'" 


OVERTURE, ‘ Oriental” BLEGER, 


SaLemM CADET BAND. 


ANTHEM. ‘Oh, come, let us sing unto the Lord” 
MAE Voice Corr. 


DOXOLOGY, 


8. C. BLODGETT. 


To be sung by the COMPANY, CHOIR, AND CONGREGATION. 


Praise God from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


INVOCATION. 
(By Rev. Epwarp A. Horton, of the Second Church, in Boston.) 


Almighty and Most Gracious God, we are gathered here to thank Thee for 
this great trust and privilege consigned to us; to thank Thee for the brave 
guardianship of the past through heroic souls ; to thank Thee for the blessings 
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of this present life around us in home and church and state ; and to thank Thee, 
also, for those guiding, starry hopes which shine in the future of our beloved 
Republic. Bless us at this time, that we may all be blended together in the 
triumph of spirit and patriotism, and freshly consecrate ourselves, one and all, 
around the altars of our beloved land. Bless the message that shall be sent to 
us; bless the receipt of it, that we may go forth more courageous, more faithful, 
more joyous in the privilege of American citizenship. We ask all this as 
builders with Him who came to bring the kingdom of heaven on earth. Amen. 


SOLO AND CHORUS. ''God bless our Flag" . . . 5 * * . L. LOUIS. 
So'o by Mr. Want. 


READING OF SCRIPTURE. 


[Eph. vi. 10-20, and Rey. xxi. 1-24.] 


ANTHEM. “TheLordisExalted” . 2 6 . 2 6 «+ = WEST. 
By the New OLp Sourn Cuurcu Corr. 
CORNET SOLO. . . + + «  —MISSUD: 


Mr. BurLer AND Bann. 


PRAYER. 
By Rev. Mr. Horton. 


Our Heavenly Father, Thou hast made this home for us on these shores, and 
we would recognize thy loving-kindness, which has arched over its history as the 
Dplue sky bends above the earth. We would thank Thee for the constellations 
of truth that have shone in our Republic, giving inspiration to succeeding gener- 
ations, that, according to the necessity and needs of every time, they might fight 
the good fight. Thou hast been our God in peace and in battle time, — the 
righteous battle time,— when the cannon did speak for justice and fraternity. 
And we come not alone here this morning. The centuries yield their com- 
panions to us, and we feel that we are present with the valorous and true of all 
ages. Lift us to that high plane where we may be worthy of them. They 
march with us, they speak to us, and the watchwords eternal which gave them 
power still ring in our hearts. We crave here and now the blessings that we all 
ask day by day upon our beloved Commonwealth, upon him who guides and 
guards it, upon all in authority. It is a dear place to us. Memories and associ- 
ations, so rich that we cannot express them, are continually making it dearer 
and nobler. May this Commonwealth stand in the future, as in the past, where 
the vanguard of progress is, over all that makes for the welfare of humanity. 
And upon this beloved city send the benediction of Thy grace and power always 
and at all times, that upon him who guides and guards the city, and upon all 
associated with him, there may come the replenishing of that deep faith, of that 
noble purpose which we all need, so that the star of confidence in the right and 
true shall never set. Bless this organization ; crown it with fresh garlands ; 
give it new impetus and power, that it may go marching on, the resounding of 
jts steps telling of hearts that are loyal, of minds busy with the welfare of this 
community, of high-sceptred wills that push away obstacles for public good. 
To him who comes from afar to speak to us, may we be receptive and ready, and 
the heart give welcome and the mind be open to grasp the proclamation of his 
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message; then may all go forth panoplied anew in the armor of the spirit of 
consecration. Our Father, make the hour so rich to us that it shall bequeath 
inspiring memories that we may look back to with refreshing. May the spirit 
of Christ work through alf warrings and turbulences of life, the spirit of Christ, 
taking us more and more through all these distractions into the kingdom of 
peace and good-will, until men on the earth and angels in the sky shall sing one 
song of love to God and love to man. We ask all these blessings, now and 
evermore, in his spirit. Amen. 


SOLO AND CHORUS. “ Jehovah, Great Jehovah, guide us". . . as MOZART. 


Solo by Mr. BaBcock. 


DUET. ''O Lovely Peace'’. . . . . 


: 5 & & = & oA -BANDEL, 
Mrs. Tippett and Miss How. 


SERMON. 


By Rev. T. DeWrrr TatMacE, D.D., of Brooklyn, N. Y. 


(The sermon, in full, will be found at the end of this volume.) 


ODE. 


Words by Capt. Wa. T. W. Batt. Music by J. L. Grunerr. 
Solos sung by Messrs. PARKER, WHITE, and Baxcock. 


Ancient of Days! in times to come 

Let civil strife and discord cease; 
Hush’d be the war-awakening drum, — 

Silenced the cannon’s mouth by peace ; 
Let justice reign; from sea to sea 

Thy love on all our homes let fall, — 
Let hands, and hearts, and tongues agree, 

And make a Brotherhood of all. 
Accept our homage, prayer, and praise. 
Giver of Good— Ancient of Days! 


Ancient of Days! by whose command 
Seed-time and harvest come again ; 
Who droppest from Thy gracious hand 

The former and the latter rain: 
To Thee in reverence we bow 

On this returning festal-tide. 
As in the past be with us now, 

And ever in our hearts abide. 
We offer homage, prayer, and praise. 
Giver of Good— Ancient of Days. 


Ancient of Days! guard us from harms, — 
All hate of envious minds confound; 

Let none but true and patriot arms 
Encircle all the land around; 

So shall we soar to loftiest heights, 


Ancient of Days! broad o’er our land 
Thy tender mercies freely pour, — 

Bounteous as all thy gifts now stand, 
Yet hast Thou blessings still in store ; 

Let white-robed Peace among us dwell, 


And smiling Plenty fill her horn; 
Let wealth of garnered riches tell 

Of wine, and oil, and golden corn. 
‘Take now our homage, prayer, and praisey 
Giver of Good — Ancient of Days! 


And our loved country flourish then, 
*Neath ancient laws, with freemen’s rights 
Maintained by honorable men. 
‘Take Thou our homage, prayer, and praise, 
Giver of Good— Ancient of Days! 


BENEDICTION. 
Pronounced by Rev. DR. TALMAGE. 


And now may the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and 
the communion of the Holy Ghost be with us all for ever. Amen. 


GRAND MARCH. 
SALEM CADET 


BAND. 
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The music was more than usually elaborate. According to newspaper 
* comment the next morning, it was “ probably the finest ever heard in 
|| Boston on a like occasion.” The sermon was one of Dr. Talmage’s 
|) most eloquent efforts, and was listened to with eager attention. 


Tue Din? 


ER AND THE SPEECHES. 


there soon after 1 p.m. Half an hour was devoted to resting and cooling 
off. Then the guests and members repaired to Faneuil Hall and seated 
themselves at the dining tables. Around them and above them were 
tasteful decorations, including the national colors in flags, streamers, 
Ss and bunting. National, State, and Company coats of arms, and portraits 
h of past commanders of the Ancients, formed centrepieces on the walls 
and gallery fronts to displays of the red, white, and blue, and the same 
union of colors connected the ceiling and pillars. Bouquets and silver 
decorated the tables. Commander Jones presided. With him at the 
principal table on the platform were several of the guests of the day. 
At his right sat Gov. Russell, Adjt-Gen. Dalton, Ex-Gov. John Q. A. 
Brackett, Gen. N. A. M. Dudley, and Capt. William T. W. Ball. At 
his left, Hon. Frank E. Orcutt, Collector of Internal Revenue ; Horace G. 
Allen, Esq., Ex-President of the Common Council ; Rev, T. De Witt Tal- 
mage, Chaplain of the Day ; Rev. Edward A. Horton; Col. Henry Walker, 
Past Commander; and Hon. William E. Barrett, Speaker of the House 
of Representatives. 

The members of the Company, outside of the few already named, 
occupied seats at the long tables on the floor. Each of the diners found 
at his plate an attractive menu, enclosed in covers of gilded board. One 
of those covers named the anniversary which was being celebrated; the 
other gave a representation of a soldier of 1638, the year in which the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company was chartered. The menu 
itself was as follows :— 


i\ 
? From the church the Company marched to the armory. It arrived 
b 


vt AXSNU, le 


J.D. & M. Williams’ 


Bouillouy Y Pale, D. Sherry. 


Cruse et Fils Freres, 


| Dressed Salmon, Green Peas. Haut Sauternes. 


Sliced Tomatoes. Sliced Cucumbers. Radishes. 

i an a 7 NV. Johnston & Sons? 
| Spring Chicken, Cranberry Sauce. Spring Lamb, Mint Sauce. is ein 
+ Sirloin Beef, Dish Gravy. Roast Turkey. 

Mashed Potatoes. String Beans. Spinach. Asparagus. 
Fillet of Beef, Mushroom Sauce. Soft Shell Crabs, Tartar Sauce. 


Braised Ts ue. Lobster Salad. 
ongus- Roman Punch. 
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7 Louis Roederer’s 
Red Head Duck, Currant Jelly. Brant. ee Ge. 
Dressed Lettuce. Saratoga Chips. 
Frosted Cake. Currant Cake. Almond Cake. 
Ladies’ Cake. Citron Cake. Jelly Cake. 
Cocoanut Cake. : Sponge Drops. 
Vanilla Ice Cream. Strawberry Ice Cream. 
Chocolate Ice Cream. Pineappple Ice Cream. 
Frozen Pudding. Biscuit Tortoni. 
Café Parfait. Charlotte Russe. Orange Sherbet. 
Raspberry Sherbet. 
Bananas. Pineapples. Oranges. Walnuts. 
Raisins. Strawberries and Cream. 
5 Crackers. Cheese. 
Coffee. 


Capt. Jones called the Company to order at 1.48 Pp. M., and asked 
Dr. Talmage to invoke the Divine blessing. This the doctor did in the 
following words : — 


O God, we thank Thee for Thy goodness. Fill our hearts with gratitude, 
and consecrate us into Thy service, for Christ’s sake. Amen. 


The attack upon the viands occupied considerably more than an hour. 
Between the courses, the Salem Cadet Band, whose members had seats 
in the gallery, played patriotic selections, to the delight of the soldiers. 
Not until 3.03 p. at. did the speaking begin. At that hour, cigars having 
been lighted and the diners having assumed the most comfortable posi- 
tions they could, Capt. Jones asked for quiet, and made the annual 


address. He said: — 
COMMANDER JONES. 


We are assembled to-day in celebration of the Two Hundred and Fifty-Third 
Anniversary of the birth of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of 
Massachusetts. In recognition of this felicitous occasion, salutation and wel- 
come to all. 

To your Excellency, who combines the functions of the foremost civic ruler 
with that of commander-in-chief of the land and naval forces of the State, and 
in whose person the dual representatives of peace and war are so happily 
blended; to you, sir, the honored chaplain of the day, whose fervid eloquence 
has held us all in thrall; to the officers of the army and navy of the United 
States; to our brother civilian soldiers from sister States; to the representative 
from the Dominion of Canada ; to the representatives of our cherished parent, 
the Honourable Artillery Company of London; to our other guests from the 
various walks of life, and finally to every individual member of our ancient 
organization, one and all, I give my. greeting. [4pp/aise.] 

It is scarcely necessary for me to say to the members of my command that I 
am not gifted with the phrases and graces of oratory. They well know that, 
and will expect from me nothing but plain words, delivered in a plain way. As, 
therefore, in accordance with our ancient usages, I am so soon to sever my offi- 
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cial connection with them, the few words left for me to utter will be purely of a 
practical nature, appertaining to company matters solely. 

And first allow me to suggest for your consideration the advisability in the 
future of holding two extra meetings previous to the spring parade, and one 
additional meeting preceding the fall tour of duty. The object of these will be 
obvious, inasmuch as more frequent Company drills are an absolute necessity 
for the purpose of making the members of the command more thoroughly familiar 
with the schooling and duties of the soldier. 1 regret to say that our company 
drills are not so generally attended as they should be. I cannot charge this 
seeming neglect of an imperative duty to any lukewarmness on the part of the 
members; but I incline to the opinion that if the Company were possessed of 
better facilities in the matter of a drill hall of ample proportions and adequate 
to the numerical strength of the command, the drills would be more largely 
attended and increased interest taken in the primary duties of the soldier. Per- 
fection of discipline and soldierly proficiency are only attainable by close atten- 
tion to these duties, which lie at the very foundation of the soldier’s education. 

I cannot too highly commend and recommend, for future continuance, the 
“smoke talks " [@ff/ause], which were such a pleasing company feature of the 
past winter. While perhaps in no way connected with military discipline, they 
are none the less useful in forming acquaintanceships among the members and 
in cementing friendships. They are conducive of good-fellowship and foster a 
spirit of cameraderie, which has a genuine influence on the welfare of the corps. 
[Applause.] 

We have enrolled in our ranks a goodly number of members whom I may, 
with appropriateness and all becoming respect, term our ancient Ancients. These 
are men well advanced in years, who have grown gray in the military service, but 
yet with all that freshness of heart and buoyancy of spirit which animates the 
youngest of our recruits, on whom, alas, the weight of years and the accumula 
tion of those ills to which flesh is heir has laid its heavy hand. These men 
would gladly take part in the fatigues of our annual parades and share their 
triumphs, were it not on account of physical incapacity. In the interests of 
such, I respectfully suggest that some provision be made by providing for them 
carriages or some other means of conveyance in which they too could join the 
column, swell the numbers of our ranks, and add a crowning glory to our parades. 
[Applause.] Such was customary in the past, and there can be no valid reason 


* against its readoption and continuance in the future. By such a course you 


encourage the old, show them their patriotism is not a thing of mere sentiment, 
stimulate the young and those with an aptitude for remissness in duty, and set 
an example worthy of all emulation. 

It is with sadness I revert to the fact that during the past year “that fell 
sergeant, Death,” has been busy in our ranks, alike impartial among the young 
and old. We lament the deaths of those who have gone before us, and cherish 
the memories of their manifold virtues. I regret to have it to say that the atten- 
dance of the surviving members of the Company at the funerals of our deceased 
members has not been of that sufficiently appreciative character to fully empha- 
size the estimation in which they were held during existence. Made up as our 
company mainly is of members who pursue the busy avocations of daily life, I 
know it is not always convenient to attend these solemn and unwelcome calls. 


44 ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


Yet it becomes a part of the soldier’s duty to pay the fitting tribute of respect to 
the dead, and testify, by visible presence at their obsequies, that we are, atleast, 
not insensible to the memory of departed worth. 

I deem it my duty and privilege here to repel and rebuke an ungenerous, 
uncalled-for, and unwarranted stigma cast by some on the whiteness of the fair 
fame of our Company. There are some, forsooth, and their numbers are largely 
proportionate, who do not hesitate to say that there are those among us whoare 
lackirg in patriotism; that we join the ranks of the Company in order to seek 
immunity from civic duties; and, in especial, that we crave its membership in 
order to obtain exemption for a possible draft for jury service. I scorn such 
dastardly insinuations. |4f/ause.] The patriotism of the Ancient and Honor- 
able Artillery Company is unquestioned; like the wife of Cesar, it should be, 
and is, above reproach. [Aff/ause.] Its members are second to none in their 
readiness, at any and all times, to fulfil, and fulfil faithfully, and to the very best 
of their ability, all the obligations of citizenship which may or can be imposed 
upon them. The very first duty of a soldier is shown in his respect for, and his 
deference to, civic authority. The Ancient stands foremost as a good soldier, 
and, as a consequence, he is peerless as a good, true, and patriotic citizen. 

I beg to tender my most heartfelt thanks to, and consideration for, the officers 
by whom I have been surrounded and so ably seconded during this my year of 
command. [Afplause.] Where all have worked so harmoniously together, it 
may, perhaps, be unnecessary to individualize, but I cannot refrain from giving 
utterance to the obligations I am under to the assistant paymaster and clerk of 
the organization for his unremitting services, in season and out of season, and for 
the faithful manner in which he has carried out the manifold and arduous duties 
of his office. But, as with the officers and members of the committees, so also 
with the rank and file. To one and all, my thanks. [4ff/ause.] 

Ancients! Twice elected by the bounty of your suffrages to the command of 
the Company, I have exercised its functions but once. In bidding you an official 
farewell, I take a just pride in saying that the Company is on the very top wave 
of prosperity. Never before were its ranks so full; never did greater harmony 
exist among its members. [4///ause.] As far as T am individually concerned, 
I have, with a single purpose only, —and that, the complete welfare of the corps, 
—tried to do my duty. How far I have been crowned with success is for you to 
bear testimony. I am proud in the belief that during my term of service the 
Company has fully maintained its ancient and honorable dignity and standing, 
and I retire to privacy leaving its standards far advanced, with no blot whatever 
upon its escutcheon, and, as in the past, no smirch upon its clear and unsullied 
fame. [Prolonged applause.] 

I have been asked the question a great many times the past year: “ What did 
the adjutant say?” I have been unable to answer it, but I have the pleasure of 
introducing to you your efficient adjutant, George E. Lovett, and you will listen 
to what he has to say as toast-master. [Ap/lause, cheers, and cries of “What did 
the adjutant say ?”) 


ADJT. LOVETT. 


Mr. Commander, I thank you, sir, for the honor of the position, and will at 
once enter upon its duties. I will give you, gentlemen, the first regular toast :— 
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The Commonwealth. — Radiant alike in the annals of war and the arts of peace, 
at the front of every advance for the rights of man, is heard the rustle [Russell] 
of her mighty garments. | Great applause.] 


The ComManper. — Members, I am about to introduce a gentleman 
to respond to this toast whom no words of mine can eulogize. He is the 
youngest member of this company. I have the pleasure of introducing 
to you his Excellency the Governor and Commander-in-Chief. [Con- 
tinued applause.| 


GOV. RUSSELL. 


Mr, Commander, Mr. Toast-master, Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company, and Guests, —It is a pleasant and a fitting custom of the 
Commonwealth each year to extend her greeting to this, her oldest military 
organization, and to congratulate it upon reaching another milestone in its long 
and honorable life, with its reputation, its vigor, its numbers, and even its privi- 
leges all fully maintained. [4///ause.] Hitherto my military duty has thrown 
me rather with the younger soldiers, and my military active service has been to 
receive their generous welcome, to lead them in marches not against an enemy 
but where the only danger seemed to be from the artillery of the fair ladies’ 
glances. [Laughter and applause.| To-day, with pleasure I face the brave and 
the venerable, the Ancient and the Honorable. [4fAlause.] 

I am told that an illustrious predecessor of mine, with a taste for genealogy, 
declared that this Company could boast not only of two hundred and fifty-three 
years of life, but back even to the days of Israel, and that the Prophet Isaiah — 
it is an old story — that the Prophet Isaiah had it in mind when, in prophesying 
comdemnation on Israel, he said, “‘ The Lord will cut off from Israel head and 
tail . . . the ancient and honorable, he is the head.” [Great applause.] Much 
as we regret condemnation from so high an authority, we rejoice to find 
that its life was spared by an all-wise and overruling Providence. [4f/ause.] 
But even in his condemnation, the prophet complimented you, not only by plac- 
ing you at the head, but by placing you far above another class, whom he thus 
described: “The prophet that teacheth lies, he is the tail. For the leaders 
of this people cause them to err; and they that are led of them are destroyed.” 
He evidently refers to the politicians [great laughter and applause],— those 
reckless men [eff/azse] who, in peaceful June, are alarming the people with 
dire prophecies of what will happen in November. [Great aughter.] The 
loss of the Ancient and Honorable, he says, is cutting off the head of the body 
politic; the loss of these others, he declares, is merely the docking of its tail, 
[Laughter and applause.] 

But, speaking more seriously, the Commonwealth appreciates the value of 
this organization, and greets it as one of her oldest and her cherished institu- 
tions. It may be true that itis not perfect in military tactics [A/ajor Merrill, 
“Oh! no, nol” and great applause],—1 stand corrected, gentlemen [great 
laughter and applause] — it is perfect. [AgAlause.] But it may be true that it 
does not always set an exact, undeviating standard of military uniform 
[laughter], and yet in its honorable age, in its distinguished membership, in its 
esprit de corps, in its interest in public affairs, it has always rendered valuable 
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service to the Commonwealth. [Applaxse.] These virtues I count as better 
than steadiness of step. [Applause] They quite excuse a eye varied as 
the colors of Joseph’s coat. During its life of over two bunds and fifty, years 
it has always had upon its rolls men who have rendered pub! deren honor- 
able to themselves and useful to their fellow-men. Here have i mustered. 
many men distinguished in civic life. Here have been rain a more 
who have gone forth to give their blood and even their mee a ee defence 
of their Commonwealth and their country. [Applause.] : meres this organi- 
zation, too, many have been led to take a keen interest in the militia of 
our State. I count this organization as one of the potent nfluences that. have 
raised the militia of our Commonwealth up to its present high cate of efficiency. 
[Cries of “Good,” and great applause.] Many other influences have had their 
weight. The men, ambitious, energetic, have done much for themselves ; the 

i £ the Commonwealth has done much; the splendid administra- 
Ss See and permanent adjutant-general has done much. [Great 
Ce nee to all these things has been added the kindly interest of the 
ane 5 h is organization, who, with love to their old organizations, 


Ider veterans in thi 5 ¢ 
still take a keen interest in the active and younger soldiers of the Common- 


ile Mr. Toast-master, you have asked me to speak for the Commonwealth. 
, Mr. > 


Her first word, in courtesy and in justice, is for you ; her next, with pride, honora- 
ble and just, is for herself. How true is the sentiment of your el Radiant 
she has been in the annals of war and in the arts of peace, ever at the front in 
dvance for human rights. [4Af/ause.] Iecount among the arts of peace, 
ee selfgovernment, the church, the school-house, and the town- 
z d ever since, have been established and fostered by 
the people of our Commonwealth, and have placed her in the very fore front of 
this sisterhood of States. Our forefathers knew that the first essential for free 
instituti da prosperous Commonwealth was to have an intelligent, God- 
Sle os They came here brave, determined, serious men, taught in 
tie Heal Biisve liberty, founding our Commonwealth in prayer and 
pee The » knew they were church building, nation building, establishing insti- 
a he were to last as long as men should love liberty and fear God. 
[Applause.] So, with great sacrifice but wonderful foresight, they planted the 
school-house by the church, and, at the very birth aut Remi oy of this your 
glorious military organization, they founded the walversiiy ene established our 
public-school system. [Applause.] From that day to this, ra: of her 
wealth, freely of the best of her ability, has our old Sonneries th given for 
the cause of education. With like energy and perierosity have the people sup 
d religion in all of its denominations. So, too, with skill and industry, 
ee : commerce, agriculture, and our manufactures. Here, fore- 
most in all the Union, have individual effort and wise laws sought to_bring 
prosperous capital hand in hand with contented labor, hae here, as in the 
Acadian land of which the poet sung, industry might be described as the whirr 
of the wheels and the songs of the maidens. [Applause.] : 
Radiant, too, has Massachusetts been in the annals of war, ever in the front 
for the rights of man. Half-way down the lifetime of your company, be 
oppressive laws were infringing upon the rights of the people, here came the 


religion, education, 
meeting. These, early an 


have they developed 
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indignant protests that were ordered to be recorded in our town books that the 
children yet unborn might see the desire that their fathers had for their freedom 
and their happiness. And later, when there came the clash of arms, here in our 
very midst we found the volunteers, ragged, half-armed, but for liberty, inde- 
pendence, and for conscience’s sake ready to defy the strongest power in the 
world. [Aff/ause.] This old hall recalls their deeds as it does many a glorious 
agitation since, where Massachusetts has led for the rights of man. Why, but a 
few hours ago with loving hands we were strewing our garlands on the graves 
of sons of Massachusetts, her patriotic dead, that stood true to her when Massa- 
chusetts was summoned to do her full duty to the nation, and to leave it for 
union and for liberty. [4fp/ause] Proud of the glorious history of our Com- 
monwealth, rejoicing in her prosperity and leadership, now let us one and all 
pledge to her again our love and our loyalty, and join in the prayer, “ May God 
save the Commonwealth of Massachusetts.” [Prolonged applause.] 


The ApjuTant. — Gentlemen, I give you the second regular toast — 


The President. — The chief of the nation. Without distinction of creed or 
party, we accord to him, in his high office, our loyal support. [AAp/ause.] 


The ComMAnDeER. — To our very, great regret the President is unable 
to be with us; but he sends us a very able representative. I have the 


pleasure of calling upon Capt. Frank E. Orcutt, the Collector of Internal 
Revenue. [Applause.] 


CAPT. FRANK E. ORCUTT. 


Mr. Commander, Mr. Toast-master,and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honora- 
les, — 1 appreciate the honor you have conferred upon me in requesting me to 
reply to this toast, and I am in hearty accord with the sentiment therein con- 
tained. Without distinction of creed or party, we accord to him, in his high 
office, our loyal support. This is the underlying principle which ensures the 
perpetuity of free government and American institutions, the right of a majority 
to rule, and the co-operation of the minority in doing it. Without the assistance 
of the minority we could only have anarchy and confusion. 

Your honorable body, the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, has 
been so identified with the history of this country and of this nation that they 
are practically interwoven and have practically become one. No more loyal 
support was ever given by any organization to any Government on the face of 
the globe than has been awarded by your organization to the President of the 
United States and the people of this country. [Ag//axse.] Your membership 
has embraced the most illustrious men and your roll of honor bears the names 
of some of the most honored men of Massachusetts, of New England, and I 
might say, of the whole country. The nineteenth century, brightened with all 
the wonderful achievements of human rights, in arts, in science, and in literature, 
is but the forerunner of the coming day. The twentieth century, now about to 
open upon us, will bring forward more wonderful improvements, greater ques- 
tions, and, I believe, and believe it firmly, the question of liberty throughout 
the whole world. Like the statue in yonder harbor, America stands to-day, her 
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right arm uplifted, bearing in her hand the torch of freedamn —— ici 
rays permeate every quarter of the globe, and under sion eerat severe = 
sleeping nations and the down-trodden of every land are we oye =f t _ we ne 
of liberty and freedom. She stands with arms outstretched, ready po — ne 
them into the sisterhood of nations founded on the inalienable right o a] net 
to govern themselves. The crowned heads of the old world have seen the hand- 
writing on the wall, and sit trembling upon their crumbling ae ; a 
You, and those who come after you, must assist, as you . ani ne a Be 
settling the momentous questions that are to come? Your C) see am } e 
responsible for those things that are to be done in that time, as a ave — 
responsible for those that are past. The Government of the United States anc 
its chief executive expect from them, as they have from you, your and their 
hearty co-operation for the rhaintenance of American liberty and American 


institutions. : ; 4 
Mr. Commander, I thank you for calling upon me to respond for the Presi- 


dent. [Applause.] 


The ComMANDER. — The Governor is about to take his departure. 
Every man will rise and salute as he leaves. I propose three cheers for 
the first magistrate of the Commonwealth of Massachusetts. : 

The salute was followed by enthusiastic cheers. Then Adjt. Lovett 


announced — 
‘Third regular toast — 


The City of Boston. — Rich in the embellishments of her architecture, richer 
still in the glory of her institutions, richest of all in the splendor of her historic 
achievements for liberty and law, we delight to honor whom she honors. 


The ComMaNnpER. — In the absence of the Mayor, who is taking a 
much-needed rest, I have the pleasure to call upon Horace G. Allen, Esq., 
ex-president of the Common Council, to respond for the city of Boston. 


[Great applause.) 


MR. HORACE G, ALLEN. 


Mr. Commander, Mr. Toast-master, and Gentlemen of the Ancient eas Blgakie 
ble Artillery Company, — I regret exceedingly that a more oe sseRenes a 
your kindly toast to our good city cannot be given you to- ay than wee al 
to give, but owing, as your commandant has said, to eS ea sence oO} 
Mayor Matthews and the inability of the chairman of the bias Aldermen, or 
the president of the Common Council to attend, T was requeste! is accept your 
welcome on behalf of the city of Boston. I did it, gentlemen, wit bout any fear 
or personal embarrassment, because I believe hat what men a ones pe 
through and survived they can go through again, and it was my p! oe uty 
two or three years ago, upon the engagement of the then Mayor a oston, ee 
to do as 1 am doing to-day, fill a gap. And, gentlemen, I want to say on behalf 
of the city that it welcomes you as soldiers, because as soldiers and good soldiers 
you are necessarily good citizens. The converse of that proposition, I am sor 
to say, is not true, because many good citizens are extremely poor soldiers. 
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There can be no doubt about it. You honor the city of Boston and she honors 
you. Why should it not be so? Asa little maid of eight years of age, the 
town of Boston adopted the offspring of the Honourable Artillery Company of, 
London, which offspring you are. Although, gentlemen, the city has from that 
time on noticed with approval and with pride your growth, your development, 
yet she still keeps you in the cradle, her cradle, at least once a year, and glories 
in the evidences of your perpetual youth. [Applause.] 

After having been addressed by the commander-in-chief of the army and 
navy, you would hardly expect any one poorly representing the city of Boston to 
speak of your military life or achievements, but, as representing the city on this 
occasion, I can with pride say a word about the citizenship of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company. Boston needs good citizenship, always has 
needed it, always will need it. She has needed interested citizenship, for no 
matter how good, how honest, and how able a citizen may be, if not interested 
in her welfare he amounts to very little. I have no patience with the man, no 
matter how honest, how great, how capable, who will not take sufficient interest 
in the welfare of the city in which he lives to vote and to have a knowledge of 
her institutions and of those who are entrusted with the municipal government. 
[4pplause.] The drones of the hive, I doubt not, criticise the architecture of 
the comb and the quality of the honey, but fortunately, in the hive, drones are 
speedily driven out. In municipal affairs such is not the case. We have to 
listen to the carping of people who know not of what they speak, who know not 
with what they find fault, and who never take sufficient interest to inform them- 
selves or to bring about a better order of things if the government does not 
meet their approval. [Aplause.] With such indifferent citizens, whatever is 
is wrong, instead of whatever is is right. They offer no explanation ; they offer no 
way out of the difficulty; but they criticise freely. See to it, gentlemen, that 
you, members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, as you have 
been in the past forever continue, interested, able, honest, and progressive citi- 
zens; that the good of the city of Boston may be enhanced, and that she may 
continue for a long series of years what she always has been from the time she 
was incorporated, —a model city. [Great applause.] 


Fourth regular toast — 


Our Invited Guests. — We tender them our most cordial greeting, and trust 
the occasion will be to them an adequate return for the pleasure their presence 
affords us. 


The CoMMANDER. —I call upon one of your warmest and most par- 
ticular friends in calling upon Captain and the Hon. J. Q. A. Brackett 
to respond. [Prolonged applause and cheering, followed by shouts of 
“ Hes all right /”) 

EX-GOV. BRACKETT. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany, — From the bottom of my heart I thank you for this most cordial and 
friendly reception. It assures me that in your loyalty to the present you are not 
unmindful of the past. [Great applause.] Among the luxuries of life in Boston 


50 ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


and its vicinity is that of being gag ie ae oe eee 
its annual dinner in Faneuil all. 7 4 n 
end a man can fail to prize and to appreciate is - <f Leo 
upon to respond to a sentiment in your Drgeencer. I Fan sie I : oo . 
I have been here before. [4f//ause, and a voice, And wi . agate: Pose 
the pleasantest reminiscences of the year in which T sat - the sage pare 
is the recollection of that day upon which I sat in that ee upon 
and faced you, drawn up in martial array before me. [Aff ute’) are 
“ What is so rare as a day in June xe is a conundrum propound oie te : 
poet. That day in June which Ipassed in your company, auyeat bac a ak 
rare experience. It was on that occasion that I made nine eperehes - — : 
—one in this hall, and eight upon the common, four to your retiring ns ‘ . 
your incoming officers. [Applause.] Isurvived it [laughter ed ae die = 
a voice, “So did we J, and so did you. I doubt if any other body of men is 
oenonmeaith of Massachusetts could stand nine speeches from me on is a 
A Probably no one of those speeches, however, has surv ive in 
e4 ee ‘hi are very few addresses which outlive the occasion on 
te ie late Es at But there is one of those efforts which I remember, 
Maker ua fhe Slee to look back to since with a peculiar interest. It 
an a ee Ceara think that is the proper military term — at 
ee nee “Allen when he returned his commission. In it I alluded to that 
Neicat dn eable usage of your organization, by which rs ne a 
matter how satisfactory his service, vacates his office at the end of the ers an : 
ks. [Applause] And 1 said that it was One of the evidences 
ene aa and democratic spirit which characterized the corps I 
Bake an Cee t Commander Allen and the reporters, who were obliged 
es Tae eae it down, heard that speech [Commander Jones, “They 
ane "J, and yet, my friends, it seems to have had a fareacing influ- 
y.| I builded better than I knew. The people of Massachu- 
meee eee heard of it. [ZLazghter.] They revolved the idea in their 
ae See, asta concluded that it would be well to apply the same 
=e os ae aaa so successfully in regard to the commander of the 
He ale a ommander-in-chief of the army and navy of the Common- 
Beh asco When the election came around, in November, they 
ae i None y.] The Democratic spirit to which I alluded also seemed 
aoe na. extremely, to abound excessively, although in a some- 
a a ee prs Poin that in which I used the term. [Laughter.] Asa 
Bee ai d friend who has just departed, who has responded so 
pee oid Commonwealth of ours, and who has expressed to 
good wishes towards you so aptly and so cordially, has 


consequence, my h 
eloquently for this good 
you her respect and her 


-day to discharge that duty. ; : 
tiers te acelner pane made by me on that occasion which I desire to 
ie 


ivi vhich i en consigned. In my address to your 
“oe eet Oe hom Thad ae well and intimately years 
sae mien. he and I were associated as members of the oer Be of - 
city of Boston, I said that his experience in both civil ate so ; e pee Sy 
equipped him for the duties which you had assigned e 2 a Mee 2 
make the prediction that your service under him wou ¢ alike credita 


— 
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him and to you. [4pplause.] Now, gentlemen, there is no question that that 


prediction has been fulfilled. [4Aplause.] You remember, in the play of Joshua 
Whitcomb, that whenever the venerable Cy Prime mal 
always backs it up by saying that if Bill Jones was alive he could prove it. 
[Great laughter and applause.) Now, the gentleman who, in the old days, before 
he had attained to the dignity of commander of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company, used to be referred to familiarly by his friends by that appel- 
lation, is very much alive, and his record during the year that has passed, I 
think you will agree with me, has amply proved that statement of mine 
[Applause.] 

But, gentlemen, I am wandering from my text. You bid me speak for the 
invited guests of this occasion. I rejoice to be numbered among them to-day, 
and I know that each one of them feels the same. I am not aware whether it is 
your custom always to invite the ex-governors of the Commonwealth to your 
festivities [A/ajor ALerrill, “ Ves], but if it is, it is an additional advantage and 
pleasure which that position confers. If it is not your custom, then I feel 
especially complimented to be made to-day one of the recipients of your hos- 
Pitality. [4p/ause.] In behalf of those for whom you ask me to respond, I 
return the greeting contained in the sentiment offered in our honor in the same 
spirit of cordiality and friendliness in which it has been extended, and I hope and 
pray that the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, with its two centuries 
and a half of distinguished service and glorious history behind it, will live on 
during the centuries of the future, as one of the time-honored institutions of 
Massachusetts. [Great applause and cheers, all the Ancients rising.) 


kes a statement he 


Next regular toast — 


‘ 

Harvard College. — Alma mater of scholars, parent of heroes as well. The 
record of her illustrious children sheds an imperishable lustre on the Common- 
wealth, in whose cradle her infancy was rocked. 


The CommANDER. — There is hardly any gathering of brains and 
intellect in this country but would find some graduate of Harvard. I see 
many here this afternoon; but we are particularly fortunate in having 
with us the first graduate of Harvard who enlisted in the War of the 
Rebellion, in the person of your past commander, Col. Henry Walker. 
[Applause.] 


COL. HENRY WALKER. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen,—It is most appropriate that the oldest 
military organization on this continent should remember at this, its annual festi- 
val, the oldest collegiate institution of the country. Almost coeval in their 
births, dating back to the first decade of the life of our city, they both have 
borne an honorable and a useful part in its history and in State and national 
affairs. The children of a few earnest pioneers just settled in a new world, the 
assistance given to each by the other has done much to strengthen and perpet- 
uate them. [AZA/awse.] It was not strange that, isolated in a wilderness, far 
away from any civilized nation, with savage foes swarming about him, and with no 
earthly helper to rely on but his own right arm, our Puritan forefather should 
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have fostered a military spirit and an effective military force; but that he should 
have established a system of education ranging from the common school to the 
college was a marvel. Living to-day, that system proves how wise he was in 
his generation, how fit he was to found a State, and how great was his foresight 
in seeing that the education, not of a class or caste, but of the masses of a 
people was the surest foundation of a stable government, [Applause.] ; 

The motto of Harvard College, “ Christo et Ecclesia,’ shows the ruling sen- 
She sprang from a theocracy intense in its convictions 


iment of her founders. 
ee When they founded the common school and the 


and intolerant in its practices. sche 
college, our forefathers gave to reason a vantage ground from which it has never 
’ 


retrograded [applause], and ensured that those convictions would become less 
and that intolerance correspondingly less severe. When they contended 
nce, for a Bible open to all, and for an education for all, 
untrammelled, to successfully combat with a mere 


intense, 
for freedom of conscie 


they opened a way for reason, : 
unreasoning faith in any system of theology, and to give to the world a more gen- 


erous creed. The lessons taught by the lives of men who in the past have 
labored, fought, and died for the good of humanity, planted in the breasts of 
the masses, can bear but one kind of fruit. T he common school and the college, 
if not the birthplaces of civil and religious liberty, have been among its most 
faithful guardians [applause], and have always needed material force behind 
them for their security. 

The closet of the student and the tent of the soldier are both necessary, each 
to the other, and each equally to the State. Forms of government may be 
studied out in the closet of the scholar, but the time will come when they must 
find their refuge and safety in the tented field and in the arm of the soldier. 
The men may fashion the law, but back of the logic of the law is the logic of the 
sword, and no men have more clearly recognized this fact than our Puritan 
fathers. Sword in hand, they preached the gospel of “peace and good-will to 


men.” ; : * 
‘The connection of our Company with the college has always been very close 


and of advantage to both [applause]; but in their infancy the company was 
stronger than the college, which, though two years older, being dependent on the 
bounty of a community in which wealth was the exception, struggled long for 
existence before becoming firmly rooted. On the other hand, our Company 
sprang, Minerva-like, into life with the strength of manhood. From its birth, it 
enrolled among its members the most active, wealthy, and influential citizens of 
Boston and vicinity, including those most prominent in military life, who gave 
most generously of their labor, influence, and wealth to the support of the college, 
and shared in her councils. [Applause.] Henry Dunster, her first president, 
was an active member in our ranks [applause] ; John Leverett, when chosen 
president, was the lieutenant of our Company; and President Edward Everett 
accepted an honorary membership at our hands. [Applause] These three 
ruled the college for nearly two-score years, with honor to themselves and to 
her. For nearly the first half century of her existence, two members of our 
company held the purse of Harvard College, as her treasurers, with unsullied 
record. Our first commander, Robert Keayne [applause], was among the most 
generous contributors to the college during that century, and twelve others of 
our members, during the same period, gave her over four thousand pounds, a 
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sum, considering the surrounding circumstances and the value of money then, 
equivalent to several times that amount in our time. To-day the Royal profes- 
sorship and Alvord professorship are living memorials of the generosity and 
wisdom of two of our members, and out of the seven men who contributed 
towards establishing the first font of type used in Cambridge, five- of them 
belonged to our Company. [Aff/ause.] In the dark hours of the rule of 
Andross, when the charter of the colony was taken away, and the very existence 
of Harvard was threatened, it was said of another of our members, Joseph 
Dudley, “It was no doubt fortunate for this institution that so warm a friend to 
it had so much power in the country after the province charter was annulled in 
1686.” So, all through, the names of many of her alumni which-stand on Har- 
vard’s muster roll, some of whom held her highest offices while many others 
were’ prominent in church and State, stand also on ours, [Afplazse.] There is 
hardly an historic name among us but is represented on both, and the stars 
which on our rolls mark the names of our good men and true who have joined 
the great army above, are duplicated in Harvard’s triennial. 

In our sister city of Cambridge stands a Memorial Hall, erected by the con- 
tributions of hearts grateful for the deeds of the sons of Harvard in our Civil 
War; hearts proud of what her children did to keep our country one and in- 
divisible ; hearts sorrowing for the loss of those nearest and dearest in the cause 
of that country; and hearts lovingly cherishing the memory of those who died 
i honor for that cause and under its flag. Through its storied windows the 
mellowed light falls upon the names and faces of men who have stood famous 
in the history of Harvard College and whom she delights to honor; but the most 
sacred spot of all, one on which the visitor stands in silent reverence, is beneath 
the lofty tower which stretches heavenward to tell of the patriotic devotion of 
the men whose deeds it commemorates. Upon its marble walls, voiceless, yet 
speaking with matchless eloquence, stand inscribed the names of the sons of 
Harvard, who gave up all the world could give them to make life worth the living, 
— their ease, their culture, their prospects of a bright future, and even that life 
itself,— for their country. Among those names some can be found in our cata- 
logue. [4Aplazse.] Aye, on our rolls from generation to generation, for two cen- 
turics and a half, stand the names of men who have gone into the fire and flame 
of battle at the call of public duty [@/f/ause], and sealed their devotion to that 
duty with their life blood. Place the record of Harvard beside our own, and, 
reading the story of the glorious past told by both, let us never forget what both 
havedone. [Great applause.] Let every son of Harvard who belongs to this Com- 
pany, as he stands in our ranks, remember that he comes here with the glories 
of two hundred and fifty-five years of the life of the University behind him to 
make him a better soldier and a better citizen. [A4Af/ause.] Let every man 
whose name stands on our rolls and who cannot claim Harvard as his alma 
mater remember that she is our foster sister. Harvard's teachings have nerved 
the hearts of many of our members to lofty deéds, and those deeds have reflected 
honor on her escutcheon. [AAf/ause.] Therefore, as children of one family, as 
we value her reputation and as we value our own, as we take pride in her good 
name, and as we are proud of our own, let us join in wishing prosperity to Har- 
vard College and to the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. [Pro- 
Longed applause.) 
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Next regular toast — 


The Army of the United States. — Its fame, achieved on a hundred battle fields, 
fills the age with a splendor peace cannot dim. 


The ComMANDER. — Members will preserve the utmost silence. I 
have a letter that I would like toread. I hope you will all be interested 
in it: — 

HEADQUARTERS First REGIMENT U. S. ARTILLERY, 
Fort Hamitron, NEw York HArzor, May 17, 1891. 


To Lizut. Georce H. ALLEN, 
Clerk of the A. & H. A. Co., Boston, Mass. : 


Dear Sir, —1 have the honor to acknowledge the receipt of an invitation from 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, to be present at its annual 
celebration in June next. 

It is with great regret I have to state that previous engagements will prevent 
my attendance at the celebration. On the day named I shall be engaged in 
professional duties from which I cannot absent myself. 

While I fully appreciate the honor so politely extended to me, and which I 
now most gratefully acknowledge, I will frankly confess to always having had a 
great desire to meet the Ancient and Honorables, and this not only because of 
their deservedly high social position, and because they are all, to a man, royal 
good fellows and high-toned gentlemen, but I desired to mect them also because 
of a not unaccountable or unreasonable curiosity. I wished to see for myself 
what kind of artillery they are. Ancient and Honorable may come under any 
one of the various kinds of sea-coast, siege, or field artillery. One friend has 
told me that whenever he has seen the “A. & H. A.’s” in the evening, they 
were light artillery. Another friend, who is somewhat given to late hours, tells 
me that the “A. & H. A.’s” are heavy artillery. You will see at once that my 
jdeas on the subject are mixed, and can be crystallized into an opinion only by 
personal observation. Those of my friends who are members of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery are all young and frisky men. On not one of them has 
the hair yet attained its full growth, for in every case there is room for improve- 
ment, especially at the top. And not one of them is over sixty-four years of age. 
Judging the main body by these specimen numbers, or advance sheets, the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery must be a progressive and an energetic body 
of soldiers. 

Belonging as they do to the same scientific arm of the service to which I 
myself belong, they and I have common sympathies, common pursuits, and 
common aspirations. It is an interesting fact that the justly famous Rodman 
gun, used by the artillery of the regular army to this day, was modelled after 
the champagne bottle. It is an equally interesting fact, so I am credibly in- 
formed, that each guest at the annual dinner of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery has placed before his plate a fac-simile of the original model, which 
has to be carefully watched to prevent its going off, and, finally, before the 
dinner is over, in order to remove all chances of accidental discharges, the loads 
are withdrawn and stowed away, quite out of sight, but where “ they will do the 
most good.” 
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Seriously, I would like to be with you, but itis one of the pleasures I will 
have to reserve for the future. Meanwhile the Ancients have my respectful 
regards and best wishes. 

Very faithfully yours, 
LOOMIS L. LANGDON, 
Colonel First Artillery. 


The ComMMANDER. — To respond to this toast I have the pleasure of 
being able to present one who is no stranger to you, one with whom I 
served on land and on the battle field. I have the pleasure of introducing 
Gen. N. A. M. Dudley. [Applause.] 


GEN. N. A. M. DUDLEY. 


Mr. Commander, Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, 
and their Guests, and, I think I may say, Fellow-comrades, also, —1 regret that 
you have to call upon me to respond to the toast of the regular army. With so 
many officers on the active list stationed in the vicinity of your city, it seems to 
me it would have been more appropriate to have called in the services of one of 
the latter gentlemen. Not that I have lost by my retirement any of the interest, 
zeal, or love of the old service [aff/ause], for I can truthfully state that I feel as 
closely allied to it as I did in my most vigorous, youthful days. 

I would like to say something about the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company and my early associations with it, but the time is late and I will not 
trespass upon your patience. [Cries of “Go on.”] Other gentlemen, who can 
use more eloquent language than I, have cleverly complimented you and honored 
you by the remarks which have been made to-day. I will simply state what I 
think the regular army is — and it is only a few months since [left it. I believe 
that all the branches of the army service are most cleverly keeping up with the 
progress of the age. [Aff/ause.] Great changes have been made the last few 
years in not only the organization of the infantry and cavalry corps, but the gen- 
eral adminstration of the whole army has undergone great improvement under 
our present excellent Secretary of War, making rapid advances towards economy 
and efficiency. [4Ap/ause.] All the old fogyisms are nearly eradicated. The 
staff departments are in a condition never equalled before, up to every sugges 
tion of the age. The work now being done in your own harbor, under that gal- 
lant officer, Col. Mansfield, illustrates this fact. [4f//awse.] No army among 
the civilized nations of the world is more carefully testing the modern improve- 
ments of the various arms and material constantly being brought out by the 
genius of this age of invention than our own. Our ordnance and engineer ser- 
vice is not surpassed by that of any European country. All line officers are 
forced to keep up a system of reading and studies, as they are all required, not 
only those that are appointed from civil life but the graduates of the military 
academy, to pass an examining board before they can be promoted to the higher 
grades. The character of the enlisted men to-day is of a much higher grade than 
in the past years, physically, morally, and intellectually. Post sutlers and trader- 
ships have become obsolete ; the soldier now, in all our large posts, is virtually a 
stockholder in the post canteen, getting all his wants supplied at actual cost 
prices. The men are better paid, rationed, clothed, quartered, and cared for by 
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their officers, than those of any other nation. Their sanitary condition in every 
respect is most carefully watched by the efficient medical department, who most 
closely hold the commissioned officers up to its requirements. 

With an organization such as our little regular army presents at the present 
time, thoroughly drilled, disciplined, and educated up to the highest requirements 
of a military system, as a nucleus for our national militia to rally round, of which 
your State forms so prominent and efficient a part [@///aise], 1 have no fears 
for the future of our country. Notwithstanding our regular army is so small we 
are nevertheless a great military nation. The rising generation is pregnant with 
a military ardor and spirit. Your school exhibition at Mechanics Hall only the 
past week would convince a foreigner, witnessing the zeal, energy, and efficiency 
of the young lads who did so splendidly in the contest for prizes, of the fact. 
[Applause] 

I cannot sit down without a reference of a personal character to your gallant 
commander, Capt. Jones. [Afp/ause.] He was under my command in the 
Thirty-first Massachusetts Volunteers for a long time, and was with us on board 
of that elegant iron ship, the steamer “ Mississippi,” to New Orleans, during the 
gale of forty-eight hours down the coast, followed by the misfortune of striking on 
Frying Pan Shoals, off the coast of Carolina, when a hole was knocked in our 
hull and the forward compartment filled with water. There were sixteen hun- 
dred soldiers on board and one hundred and nine men in the crew. For twelve 
hours we did not expect that a man on that boat would get ashore. My attention 
was called to your now commander then, as on many other memorable occasions, 
by his coolness, courage, excellent conduct, and bravery, I may say — for it took 
almost as much to be brave at that time, when everybody was frightened, as it 
does to fight a battle. “Never fear; don’t give up, we will surmount this diffi- 
culty,” said he; and we did. [Applause.] I congratulate you, gentlemen, on 
having had so excellent a commander the past year. : 

Ido not wish to taffy the present organization one iota, but I unhesitatingly 
say, in my remembrance of the old days when I carried a musket in it, forty years 
ago, that I never before saw it make so splendid an appearance as it has made 
to-day. [Great applause.] Thanking you, gentlemen, very kindly, I bid you 


good-night. 


Next regular toast — 
The Navy of the United States. — When needed, it has never failed to 
respond ; and its splendid achievements have left a luminous pathway upon the 


sea. 


The Commanver. — AZembers, 1 have the pleasure of introducing to 
you that old sea-dog and jolly tar, the Rev. Edward A. Horton. 


[Applause and cheers for “Chaplain Horton.” | 


wDWARD A. HORTON. 


REV. 


Mr. Commander, Mr. Toast-master, and Friends [applause], —Do T look like 
asca-dog? [Laughter] The clergy have a great deal of bark. In that respect 
Taman oceanic canine [a barque]. I have been speaking for eight days, every 
day once and sometimes twice, and there are a great many rooms to let up in this 
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head of mine, I am out of ideas; I have no brains; but when I meet the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company I have a heart always. [4pplause.] One of 
your number, who sells excellent roast beef and lamb down in the Quincy Mar- 
ket, is the superintendent of a Sunday School [laughter] —there, you need 
not laugh at that; he is a capital one. He made a prayer once in the Sunday 
School, and he said, “ Heaven bless these lambs and make them meat for the 
Kingdom of Heaven.” [Great aughter.] It is not that sort of meat that Iam 
talking about or thinking about when I come here and meet the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company. This is friendship’s meet-ing. You have been 
from beginning to start my best friends in the battle of life. [4pplatise.]. From 
tie days when you went down to Hingham and I was in the old ship, you have 
always taken me into your affections and buoyed me up along the vicissitudes of 
my experience. [d///ause.] There is nothing that gives me more satisfaction 
than to report here, to assemble with you in the exercises of this annual affair, 
and I have told my brother from Brooklyn, who has given you an eloquent dis- 
course to-day, stirring the pulse [eAp/ewse], “You do not know these men. 
You see them in the festivity of to-day, to which they have their perfect right. 
[Applatse.] But I know them along the march of business. I know them in 
Legislatures. I know them as pillars of State. I know them as banks of 
integrity. I know them as citizens who would give their last dollar and their 
last drop of blood—as many of you, Gen. Martin, have offered to do on the 
battle fields for your country. [A4fflause.] And it is greatly because of the 
chance to tell you this that I love to come to this assembling in the old historic 
spot of Boston. [Cries of “Good.”] 

Now, I just want to refer to our Governor. He made a glorious speech, and 
I saw the flags wave in response as he spoke ; but I believe he partitioned off the 
clergy as a tail. [Laughter and cries of “Oh!”] Well, I believe there is a 
poet who says, “ I could a tale unfold, that would make your hair stand on end 
and your blood run cold.” [Zazghter.] That is the kind of tail we are; and 
Talmage can do it every time. [Great afplause.] You have sometimes heard 
about the tail wagging the dog. We are that tail. [4fp/awse.] You may 
think we have no power, but we conceal it. We run the machine. You don’t 
know it, but I tell you we have got the inside track. The Governor referred to 
your variegated uniforms. We don’t believe in uniformity to-day. We believe 
in diversity and unity, — every man go as you please, — but somehow or other 
we manage to keep step. There is our friend the Ex-Governor. I never saw 
him so lively in my life. [Great laughter and applause.] We usually put busts 
on brackets, but this time it is Brackett on a bust. [Prolonged applause and 
shouts of “He’s all right.) And I think my brother Talmage —who is sound 
in the faith and I am not [/axghter]—will agree that it is a perfectly proper 
picnic for you to be on, and for him, too. [Major Merrill, “Give him plenty of 
water.”| Well, do you mean Cochituate or Apollinaris? [Zaughter.] I have 
a distinct preference. 

I believe I have an assigned toast, and I think it refers to the navy. When I 
was holy-stoning decks, when I was going up riggings, and when I was scrubbing 
brass-work, I never imagined that I should stand in Faneuil Hall and respond 
for the navy of the United States. What can I say for the navy of the United 
States? I can say that, from Paul Jones, — fighting one of the first battles of the 
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Republic, of watery graves for many, — the record has been illustrious and grand 
down to Farragut, who made the mast-head a throne. [Applause.] The navy of 
the United States! It goes out to spread the principle which is at the heart of 
the army and all the institutions of our land, — intelligence for the people, light, 
light! Let a man think. Let him see what is in existence. The flag that the 
ship carries into other ports says: “‘ Education, the public school, opportunities 
for every man. Let him come up to the top. Let him be all he can by the em- 
ployment of well-trained faculties.” [Afflawse.] The navy of the United 
States! It carries round the world, and girdles it with its message, that princi- 
ple of justice which recognizes the flat boatman, the digger on the farm, until, at 
Jast, beneath such inspiriting influences, they rise to be generals of great armies, 
presidents of the nation, and mighty powers around the world; ustice, which 
permits the honest to climb up and have his rights. The navy! It is not can- 
non; it is not this or that in material equipment. The navy carries ideas, — the 
brotherhood, the fraternity, the progress of the nation. And this is my final 
word: Wherever you find a true sailor of the Republic, you find a loyalty that 
brings him back from tempests, from battles, from voyages, to sleep at last —as 
he craves — in the soil of his beloved land. [A/f/avse.| You find in the sailor 
one who wants only one thing, —the perpetuity of the American idea, which is 
Liberty, Loyalty, {umanity. And so I say, in the name of the American 


sailor, — 
; & Thou, too, sail on, O ship of state ! 
Sail on, O Union, strong and great!” [Prolonged applause.) 


Next regular toast — 

The Old Guard of New York.— Vlight of years has not brought infirmity of 
age, nor destroyed the enthusiasm of youth. Its chivalric spirit has illumined 
the battle field, and its rare good-fellowship brings pleasure to the banquet 
table. 


The ComMANDER. — We miss the familiar face and form of our dear 
old friend, Major George W. McLean, who is so indisposed that it is im- 
possible for him to be with us; but we have one to take his place who 
is just as handsome, and who is just as much of a thoroughbred. I have 
the pleasure of presenting to you Capt. W. H. White, of Company B. 
(Applause, cheers, and cries of “Platform.” ) 


CAPT. WHITE. 

You will hear me here. A/r. Toast-master, Mr. Commander, Gentlemen of 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, —1 will not take the platform 
that I may be level with the crowd. [Applause.] As the commander has so 
eloquently said, the Old Guard is shortened here to-day. Our commander is not 
with us. Major McLean, upon whom the hand of time has been softly laid, 
although it has dipped into the snows of passing years and streaked his hair 
with gray, has learned that the passing years will relieve him of friends; that 
those whom he loved pass into eternity in spite of that love. The hand of God 
has visited the family of our loved commander within the last month, and we 
could not bring him here, for he feels that he may not mingle in the festive 
throng to-day. 


——— 
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But, Mr. Commander, the Old Guard is here, faithful to its love. [Applause 
and three cheers, — the latter given at the call of Major Merrill.| The Major 
bade me say — may I say it? Hesaid: “Tell Bill Jones that I would come, 
that my heart is with him. Tell Bill Jones in Boston, to-day, that the Old Guard 
would bring its commander, but his heart says‘No.?” His spirit is with you to 
day. And every member of the Old Guard who is here, for the last two weeks 
has been in training for the occasion. We have lived upon one meal a day. 
[Cries of “Oh !”] We have brought with us our most magnificent appetites, but 
our drinkatites, our thirst, is immeasurable. We knew that if the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company failed there was a lake in the Common, and that 
the police would conduct us there. 

Mr. Commander, I need not assure you that the Old Guard is heart and soul 
with the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company in this festive occasion. 
[Applause.] If there is any organization living more close to us in bonds of 
fraternity, if the brotherhood of man, exemplified in military life, is more beauti- 
fully known than in the love of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company 
and the Old Guard, we know not where to find it. Whenever an. Ancient 
Artilleryman comes to New York, an order is issued by the mayor of the city 
that he shall be exempt from arrest. [4//awse.] If by mischance he should be 
mistaken, if, in the incoherent talkings of the gentleman who has touched the 
bowl with his tears, and also at its apex, he mentions that he comes from Boston, 
and that he is a member of this ancient organization, no matter what the hour of 
the night, no matter where the sun is, Major McLean is sought for, and our 
brother is freed and passes into the keeping of the Old Guard, and comes back 
to Boston a living corpse. [Afp/avse.] I wish to say, Mr. Commander, that 
there is a nearer and a closer tie between these organizations. You knowit not, 
possibly, but two members of the Old Guard are lineal descendants of com- 
manders of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. Their grandfathers 
and their fathers commanded this organization, and to-day in New York they 
find their fittest home in this veteran organization. 

Mr. Commander, let me give you the message that Iam given by the Old 
Guard. There was nothing so touching in the past year’s calamities as the illness 
of the commander of this Company. It found a fitting response in the heart of 
the Old Guard. We date our visits to Boston from Bill Jones’s time to Bill 
Jones’s time. We knew him from a private in your ranks to his exalted posi- 
tion as commander to-day. We loved him; we respected him. Whenever we 
have a wedding, a funeral, or a christening, Bill Jones is there. [4Af/axse.] 
When the news came to New York that Bill Jones was sick, the armory was 
besieged by men who seldom came there. “How is Jones?” and Jones’s 
fevered pulse, and Jones’s throat were the current topic of the Old Guard. We 
of the Old Guard rejoice with you; we clasp hands with you to-day, and rejoice 
that your commander sits here in health and able to command. [Afp/ause.] 

Might I say for a moment to the eloquent divine who has spoken to us, that 
he rcminds me of a story of the times when we all struggled for the old flag. 
Gen. Harding, of old army memory, was nothing if not a martinet; nothing if not 
the most elegantly dressed man in the army; and when uniforms cost great 
money in the Confederacy, he always had the most perfect trimmings and the 
most perfect uniform. Riding over the road one day, he saw a ragged picket, 


60 ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


tattered and torn, and with a slouch hat. Gen. Harding drew up in front of the 
gentleman and said to him, “ Why don’t yousalute? It is Lieut.-Gen. Harding, 
commanding” such a corps. The man never changed his position. He said, 
*‘T am Bill Jones. Iam chaplain of the Fourth Arkansas Cavalry. Who the 
hell are you?” [Laughter.] This isa quotation. [Lauyhter.] 

May I say, Mr. Commander, before taking my chair again and thanking you 
for the compliment to our veteran body, that I cannot look for a moment upon 
such a gathering without thinking that it is composed of men who risked their 
lives that this country might live, yes, and last forever. No longer is the rattle 
of musketry heard. No longer do we breathe the dust of the marching column. 
No longer do we see men take the place of those who fall at our feet. No 
longer shall the fields of Virginia and of Georgia be clouded in the smoke of 
powder. No longer shall we touch the hands of those we loved then. Of no 
such gathering, Mr. Commander, can we think without feeling that the ranks 
grow thinner, that year by year we are lessening in number. They who held 
their hand to the flag, who bared their breasts to the enemy's shot, are growing 
fewer. But to have that touch of friendship, that kindly feeling of interest, 
makes the pilgrimage of life worth living to those men who have served their 
country. [Great applause.] 


Next regular toast — 


The Clergy. — The path of human progress is radiant with the altar flame of 
the Christian religion, and the voice of its pulpits isa constant command to 
advance. 


The ComMANDER. — Members, I have the pleasure of presenting to 
you officially your chaplain for the next year, the Rev. Dr. Talmage, of 
Brooklyn, N.Y. [Great applause.| 


REV, T. DE WITT TALMAGE, D. D. 


Mr. Commander, Gentlemen of the Artillery Company, — Tf we leave to the 
evolutionists to guess where we came from and to the theologians to prophesy 
where we are going to, we still have left for consideration the fact that we are 
here. [Laughter and applause.] And we are here under interesting circumstances. 
Of all the centuries this is the best century, and of all the decades of the century 
this is the best decade, and of all the years of the decade this is the best year, 
and of all the months of the year this is the best month [a vosce, “ Sure”], and 
of all the days of the month this is the best day, because itis the first day. [Great 
applause.] It took all the ages to make this minute possible. 

There are three classes of persons that I especially like, — men, women, and 
children [Jaughter and applause],— and I like great crowds of them. I find that 
it is an advantage for men of one profession or occupation to meet heartily with 
men of other occupations and professions. The wisest thing that a turtle ever 
does is to put its head out of its shell. [Laughéer.] It not only enlarges its own 
ideas but it is complimentary to other turtles. |[4Af/ause.] And I very seldom 
find any disagreeable people. I have heard there are disagreeable people in the 
world, but I very seldom find them. I don’t look for them. [Cries of “Good.” ] 


) 
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The vast majority of people that I meet I like. I very seldom find areal mean 
man. Once in a while there is one, like out in our region, a man so mean that 
he used the wart on the back of his neck fora collar button. [Great laughter 
and a voice,“ He is not here, though.”|_ In Bound Brook, the town where I was 
born, there was a man who was notoriously miserly. He was never known to 
give a farthing to the relief of any kind of suffering. When he got to be quite 
old, on one occasion, having established his reputation for penuriousness, he 
saw an object of charity which really moved him, and ina moment of weakness 
he gave the fellow a cent, and he dropped down dead. [Great laughter] A 
post-mortem examination revealed that he had died from sudden enlargement 
of the heart. [Zaug/ter.] I am very glad there are few of that kind of people. 
The vast majority of people that I meet are kind and genial, and loving and 
patient, and they would rather do you a kindness than do you an injury. 

Now, you toast the clergy. You cheer the clergy and the clergy cheer you. 
We are altogether trying to make the world better. I like the words in this 
toast, “advance ” and “ progress,” everything brightening. Idon’t care which 
way you look, the worldis brightening. This country! why, they say Columbus 
discovered it. Well, he discovered a certain phase of it. But Audubon came 
along and he discovered bird America; Longfellow came along and he discov- 
ered poet America; Silliman came along and he discovered geologic America, 
and there are half a dozen other Americas yet to be discovered. It is the grand- 
est place on earth to live in. [AAAlause.] How do I know? I have 850,000 
new reasons for saying that [/exg/ter]— 850,000 people came from the other 
side of the ocean to live in America in one year. Why didthey come? Because 
it is the best place to live in. The idea of 850,000 Americans going to the other 
side, and perhaps you and I among them! Then it is becoming more and more 
attractive all the time. This whole continent to be under one government! 
You see how the governments of the southern part of the continent are gradu- 
ally uniting with our own. After a while this trouble between Canada and the 
United States will be all amicably settled, and the time will come when the 
United States Government will offer hand and heart in marriage to beautiful 
and hospitable Canada [af//azse], and when the United States Government 
offers hand and heart in marriage to beautiful and hospitable Canada, Canada 
will blush and look down and, thinking of her allegiance across the sea, will 
say, “Ask mother.” [Great laughter and applause.] 

Oh! Lam so glad 1 live now. And I am most heartily glad that I have been 
permitted to come here and unite in your hilarities. It is a great thing to have 
a good time [applause, and a voice, “ You bet.”|_ I knew a man who was a minis- 
ter and who had not laughed in ten years. He borrowed of me $25 [/aughter], 
and out of pure delicacy of feeling never referred to the subject again. [Great 
laughter.| Ihave not much patience with people who walk on stilts. Such 
people are sure to get tripped up. You and I have found out that living is a 
plain matter of fact, and life is a struggle. If you can lift a burden from my 
shoulder you are my friend, and if Ican lift a burden from your shoulder, Iam 
your friend. [Applaise, and cries of “Good.”| 1 heard of a large religious meet- 
ing where they were giving their experiences. One man witha great deal of 
pomposity, got up and said, “ Brethren, I am on board the old ship ‘Zion,’ and 
I am sailing heavenward, and I am going at the rate of thirteen knots an hour, 
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and I shall soon sail up the harbor of the blessed,” and he sat down. Another 
man, with still more pomposity, got up and said, “ Brethren, I am on board the 
ship ‘Zion,’ too, and I am going at the rate of forty knots an hour, and I shall 
soon sail up the harbor of the blessed,” and he sat down. Another man, with 
still more pomposity, got up and said, ‘‘ Brethren, I too am on board the old 
ship ‘Zion,’ but the ship that I am on is a steamship [great /aughter], and 
it is a steamship of four hundred horse-power, and I shall soon, on the steam- 
ship, sail up the harbor of the blessed,” and he sat down. When an old-fashioned 
Christian woman got up and said, “ Brethren, I have been going to heaven 
seventy years, and have been going afoot, and from the looks of things I shall 
have to go afoot all the way. [Laughter.] If some of you people that are going 
by steam don’t look out, you'll bust your bilers.” [Laughter and applause.] 

Now, as the most of us will have to go afoot, let somebody walk right beside 
us and utter a word of good cheer. If you have any discouragements don’t 
‘speak them. If you have any sentiment that elevates, that enlivens, that purifies, 
utter that sentiment. 

I can always tell, and so can any minister, or any lawyer, or any man accus- 
tomed to address audiences, to just the number of men in any audience, how 
many people want help, if you will tell me just how many persons are present. 
If there are five hundred persons present, I know just how many want help, — 
five hundred. [Zaughter]. If there are ten thousand present, I know just how 
many want help, —ten thousand. So let us be helpful ; let’s be cheering; let’s 
encourage each other in this awful battle for bread. That is the battle. The 
sympathy for that never leaves my mind as I go down the street, and I see the 
earnestness on the countenances of men. ‘They say that it is avarice that makes 
people toil in business, in commercial establishments, in banks, in factories, in 
shops. I don’t believe it. There is here and there an avaricious man, perhaps, 
but the vast majority of working men in this country, the vast majority of 
business men, are getting a livelihood for their household, an education for their 
children. [Great afplause.] Grit, Gouge & Co. don’t do all the business in 
this country. I have much sympathy with a young fellow who was coming from 
California in the days when they were getting large amounts of gold. He was 
ona ship,and the shipmust sink. He got kis brother off in a life-boat, but 
there was no room in the life-boat for himself, and he picked up a bag of gold 
that he was bringing from California, threw it into the boat, and said, “John, 
give that to mother. It will make her comfortable in her old age.” [Applause] 

Lhave been told, and I knew it —I knew it from your faces when I saw you 
in the church —that many of you were in the war. Battle gives a man a coun- 
tenance that nothing else gives — courage, self-reliance, spirit of sacrifice. Men 
don’t eat mouldy bread or no bread at all for fun. [Zazghter.] Men don’t turn 
their back on home and comfort for fun. Men don’t sleep out of doors in the 
equinoctial storm for fun. There were those in that audience, and there are 
many here, who compliment me with their attention now while I speak, who 
were in that great conflict. There may be in this assembly some who were on 
both sides. Do you know, I think it is long enough after the war, — twenty-six 
winters have passed, —I think that twenty-six winters ought to freeze out all 
hatred southward and northward. [Great app/ause.] Will you allow me to say 
what I know to be the truth, that the men on both sides of that conflict were 
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honest? [Crées of “Good” and applause.] You ask me to believe too much 
when you ask me to believe that men who sacrificed everything on either side 
were not honest. I tell you, the armies that marched toward the Gulf of Mexico 
and the armies that marched towards the north star were honest armies. 
[Applause.] When in the hospital, for I was awhile at the front, part of the 
time as a chaplain, part as a representative of the Christian Commission to look 
after the wounded, one day, in a barn at Williamsport I got a message from a 
New Orleans soldier. I said to this New Orleans soldier, “ Where are you 
hurt?” He could not speak; his jaw was fractured, but he took out from the 
folds of the only garment that had not been shot off in the battle a New Testa- 
ment, and he handed it tome. I opened it, and I saw the book marked with 
his own life-blood, and the leaf turned down at the passage, “ My peace I give 
unto you. Notas the world giveth, give I unto you.” Tell me that man was 
not earnest? I picked up a letter from the battle field of Antietam, a letter 
which I have yet, for the address was torn off, and the name was torn off; and 
that letter, I found by reading it, was from a Southern wife to a husband who 
was in the war, telling how the little children every night prayed for the father, 
that he might not get hurt, and that he might come home soon and well; or, if 
he did not come home, if something happened, that they might all meet in a 
better world. Tell me they were not in earnest? They were in earnest. Take 
the tens of thousands of men at the North, the tens of thousands of men at the 
South, —aye, I believe they were all earnest. Here and there one may have 
joined the army on either side for soldier’s pay, or through a spirit of revenge, 
or from thirst of blood, or for purposes of violence, but those cases were so 
exceptional that I will undertake to say that in the four years of your service, 
men, soldiers of the North, you did not find one of them. [Shouts of “No, not 
one,” and applause.] 

I greet you, the men who were in the war, the men who were not in the war. 
I never was in quite such an assemblage as this before. I have been in many 
assemblages, but this is unique. I am going home to Brooklyn and to New York 
to say this thing, among others, not only that I hada royal time here, but that I 
never saw a group of banqueters, after three or four hours banqueting, in such 
perfect equipoise and such perfect self-possession. [Great applause.] 


The CoMMANDER. —I will ask the members to remain perfectly quiet 
for about five minutes longer. 

Next regular toast — 

Our Past Commanders. — A long list of illustrious soldiers; their fame has 
shed an imperishable lustre upon our ranks, and we turn to their example for 
guidance and inspiration. 


The CommanpEr. — Members, it gives me pleasure to present to you, 
in response to this toast, your past commander, Capt. James A. Fox. 


PAST COMMANDER FOX, 


Mr. Commander, —It is with pride and pleasure blended that I rise to your 
call in response to the toast commendatory of our past commanders. As the 
toast-master has very fitly presented it, many an illustrious soldier, and many a 
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distinguished citizen as well, have graced that high office during the more than 
two centuries and a half that the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of 
Massachusetts has been part and parcel of the eventful history of our cherished 
Commonwealth. [Cries of “Goed.”| As we 

« Summon from the shadowy past 

‘The forms that once have been,” 

among them, above them all, stands our founder, our first commander, Capt. 
Robert Keayne, of the Honourable Artillery Company of London, pre-eminent 
and worthy of our most grateful remembrance on every anniversary occasion that 
we celebrate. [A4/p/ause.] Patron of the church, of the college, of the school, 
of the town, of the whole colony in general, yet his interest, his love, yea, his 
whole heart, was bound up in this institution, which he regarded with unwonted 
affection to his dying day. [4//azse.] Following him have been many illus- 
trious soldiers and citizens, who have been noted in their day and generation 
from every walk of life, — governors and deputy governors, officers of our college 
judges of our courts, mayors of our city, and soldiers, high in position through 
all the wars that have befallen us from the days of the Pilgrim and the Puritan 
tothe present time. The Indian and French Wars, the successful Revolution 
that gave us independence, the War of 1812, that with Mexico, and this last terri- 
ble struggle, when the fires of civil war were lighted and quenched only with the 
blood of four hundred thousand patriots. Fourteen of your past commanders 
upheld the fame of the Ancients, as did their predecessors, through the fiery 
ordeal of battle, to save from dismemberment and destruction this blessed gov- 
ernment of the people. For my associates, I thank you; we are grateful for 
your esteem. We thank you for so fitly and properly honoring the high office. 
We take new inspiration from the records of the past, and renew our devotion to 
our beloved Company. [Great applause.] 


Eleventh and last regular toast — 
The Press. — Guarding the liberties of the people, it leads in every advance 
toward a purer public sentiment and a higher civil service. 


The CommManper. —It gives me pleasure to introduce to you to 
respond to this toast the writer of the anniversary ode, Capt. William 
T. W. Ball. [Applause.] 

CAPT. BALL. 


Mr. Commander and Ancients, — Shakespeare tells us that “The words of 
Mercury are harsh after the songs of Apollo.” I will, therefore, endeavor to 
make my words as musical as possible : — 

Speak for the press ! Ay, that will I, 
And will detain you but a minute : 

Speak for the press? Why should not I, 
Who have so ofttimes spoken in it? 


The press! What is it? Whence its force ? 
From whence its power, than monarch’s greater ? 


How does it run its mighty course, 
When all is but types, ink, and paper? 
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Yet they ’re not all, In thoughts sublime 
Its pages white with truths are glowing 
And imprint on the book of time, 
Its mandates, which are “full of growing.” 


It knows no rest; no gentle sleep; 
Its Argus eyes are watchful ever ; 
Its pulses throb with ceaseless beat, 
And to its trusts ’t is faithless, never ! 


The weak it succors ; curbs the strong ; 
Scorns vice to virtue ever turning ; 
Maintains the right; contemning wrong; 
And every base injustice spurning. 


Is there a wrong that craves redress, 
Or human right, by tyrant trampled ? 
What champion is there like the Press — 
Loyal, courageous, unexampled! 


Peerless it stands, — of heavenly birth ; — 
On all mankind this truth impressing : 
Of all God-given gifts to earth, 
A Free Press is the world’s great blessing! [4pplause.] 


The following letter was received too late to be read at the dinner: — 


J2Tea@nups 
HONOURABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY oF LONDON. 


To the Commander Ancient and Honorable Artillery Co. of Mass.: 

My dear Sir,— On behalf of the officers and members of the “21” Club of 
the Honourable Artillery Company of London, I have to ask you to convey to the 
members of your command our sincere congratulations and good wishes upon 
the advent of another anniversary of “The Ancients.” 

The recollections of 1888 are still fresh in our memory, and the many sincere 
friendships which have been formed between our respective members as the out- 
come of that visit, and the visit of your delegation under Col. Walker to this 
country in 1887, form one of the most gratifying events in the history of both 
companies, and teach us to realize that, though an ocean divides us, yet we are 
connected one with the other by the strongest ties of human friendship. 

We have constituted your anniversary day the anniversary day of the “21” 
Club, and with you on Monday, 1st June, we shall be drinking to the same toast 
as yourselves, — “Success to the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of 
Massachusetts,” —and our minds here will revert to that magnificent scene in 
Faneuil Hall when we were your honored guests on the occasion of your Two. 
Hundred and Fiftieth Anniversary. 

With every good wish for yourself and every member of your command, 

Believe me, very sincerely yours, 
Citas, WooLMER-WILLIAMs, 
President “21” €lub. 
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Then, at 5.20 P. M., the Ancients left Faneuil Hall and prepared for the 
march to the Common. 


Tue EXERCISES ON THE COMMON. 


The Company, quickly re-forming, marched from Faneuil Hall = ave 
Common, its route being Merchants Row, State, Washington, Sc heal 
and Beacon Streets. Halting at the State House on the way, it renelve 
Gov. Russell and other dignitaries. As it turned from Beacon Street 
on to the review ground, a detachment of Battery A, Light Artillery, 
M. V. M.,, under the command of Lieut. John E. Brayman, fired the 
Governor's salute of seventeen guns. The chief guests were provided 
with seats in the central tent. Among them were Adjt.-Gen. Dalton, 
Adjt.-Gen. Sprague, of Maine, Gen. N. A. M. Dudley, Col. aig 
Donahoe, Col. Francis Peabody, Jr., ex-Gov. Brackett, and Rev. - r. 
Talmage. The first five of these gentlemen, all of them brilliant in blue 
and gold, accompanied Gov. Russell when he marched across the parade 
ground and inspected the long ranks of the eencientss They stood near 
him as,a few yards from the headquarters’ tent, he watched company 
after company pass in review, with well-dressed ranks and admirably- 
timed salutes. After the inspection and review, which took place within 
sight of thousands of spectators, the usual drum-head election was held. 
The soldiers formed a hollow square. Then they voted for officers. 


Their choice fell upon these gentlemen : — 


in. — Lieut. J. Henry Tay or, of Chelsea. 

Fee teed Lieut. Epwarp E. WELLS, of Boston. 
Second Lieutenant. —Sergt. Georce W. _ oe . Boston. 
Adjutant. — Lieut. Frank H. MupcE, of Boston. : 
First Sergeant of Infantry.— See va eg ee ahd Esa 

‘ vant of Infantry. — Capt. . A , 
Tee pen tom LoweLL M. Maxuan, of Boston. . 
Fourth Sergeant of Infantry. — Lieut. FRED. paint ee of Charlestown. 
Fifth Sergeant of Infantry. — Mr. HOBN} lk. COTTER, a Tyde Si 
Sixth Sergeant of Infantry. — Lieut. WiLuiaM M. SLEADMANS) of Lawrence. 
First Sergeant of Artillery.— Lieut. Epwarp P. rage Roxbury. 
Second Sergeant of Artillery. — Sergt. EDWIN E. Snow, o! Langmecd, 
Third Sergeant of Artillery.— Sergt. J. STEARNS CUSHING, : . ‘oston. ‘ 
Fourth Sergeant of Artillery.— Lieut. Joseri A. ae a4 est Roxbury. 
Fifth Sergeant of Artillery. — Capt. CHAS. C. DAME, o oo 
Sixth Sergeant of Artillery. — Sergt. CHAS. B. BARRETT, of Posts 
Treasurer and Paymaster. — Sergt. VINCENT LarorMgE, of Boston. 
Clerk and Assistant Paymaster. — Lieut. Georce H. oer of Boston. 
Armorer and Quartermaster. — Sergt. GEORGE P. May, of Boston, 


The surrender of emblems of office by the officers whose terms had 
expired, and the transfer of those emblems from the Adjutant-General of 
; a 
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the State to the men just chosen to command, occupied the next half 
hour very pleasantly. In connection with this part of the proceedings 
there was a series of speeches. The Governor addressed each of the 
four principal officers and each of them addressed him. The speeches 
follow :— 

CAPT. JONES’ REMARKS, 


Your Excellency, —It is but a short twelve-month since that I received from 
your predecessor these insignia of office, which I now have the honor of deliver- 
ing into your hands, with the confident belief that they will be bestowed upon 
one who may more worthily, but certainly no more conscientiously, wear them. 
Throughout my year, on all occasions, have I received the most generous support 
from my command, who have not only cheerfully borne with my shortcomings, but 
have seemed to vie with one another in assisting to make my administration of 
the affairs of the Company not merely a success, but to add, as it were, an addi- 
tional lustre to its past triumphs and glories. I retire from the command leaving 
the Company in a high state of efficiency, its ranks filled and well dressed, its 
ancient usages and customs carefully preserved, its morale perfect, its dignity 


respected and upheld, its love of State and country strongly implanted, and its 
patriotism unbounded. 
GOV. RUSSELL’S REPLY. 


Capt. Foues,— A year ago, when my distinguished predecessor gave you 
the commission which you have honorably held and now resign, he spoke of 
your public service in civil life and on the field of battle as ample qualifications 
for the new honor to which you had been called. I can only say that his 
expectations have been verified. You have done your duty well, and in so doing 
you have added to the debt of gratitude due from your fellow-citizens for patri- 
otic service in their behalf. I direct the Adjutant-General to receive from you 
your badge of office. 


GOV. RUSSELL’S REMARKS TO THE NEWLY ELECTED COMMANDER, 


Capt. Taylor,— Through the confidence reposed in you by your associates, 
you have been chosen to command this Ancient and Honorable Company. 
You follow a long line of illustrious predecessors, who, with ability, dignity, and 
a soldier’s high sense of honor, have faithfully served its interests. Fully 
equipped with these virtues, and with experience in the militia of the State, I 
have no doubt you will serve with credit to yourself and to the Company. I 
gladly welcome you to its command, and I direct the Adjutant-General to invest 
you with your badge of office. 


COMMANDER TAYLOR’S REPLY. 


Your Excellency,—1 thank you for the kind expressions to which you have 
given utterance. I also thank the members of this Company for the confidence 
which they have reposed in me by electing me to this honorable position. Iam 
fully aware of the responsibilities of the office, and I feel sure that to the 
utmost of my powers I shall try to meet the demands of the Company, so as to 
reflect honor not only upon it but also upon the Commonwealth of Massachu- 
setts and myself. In reflecting honor upon the Company and upon the Com- 
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monwealth of Massachusetts, I shall be following in the line of all the officers 
who have been elected in this Company before me. I hope that one year hence, 
when I surrender this badge of office to Your Excellency or to your successor, if 
shall do so retaining the confidence and respect not only of the members of the 
Company but also of the Chief Magistrate of the Commonwealth. (Appluuse.) 


FIRST LIEUT. CLAYTON’S REMARKS TO GOV. RUSSELL, 


Your Excellency, — I submit to the requirements of our Ancient organization, 
and resign my honorable commission as First Lieutenant of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company, trusting that I have proved worthy of the confi- 
dence placed in me one year ago. 


GOV. RUSSELL’S REPLY. 


Lieut. Clayton, — Only with regret I receive back your commission, which is 
tendered in accordance with the long established custom of this Company. In 
so doing I desire to express to you the thanks of the Commonwealth for your 
faithful service in the high office which you now resign, as well as for faithful 
service in the militia of the Commonwealth. I direct the Adjutant-General to 
receive from you your badge of office. 


GOV. RUSSELL’S REMARKS TO THE NEWLY ELECTED FIRST LIEUTENANT. 


Lieut. Wells, —1 congratulate you most heartily on the high honor that has 
been given you by your associates, and I congratulate them that they have 
chosen for this honor one who has been tried and tested not only in their midst, 
but on the field of battle in patriotic service to his country. I direct the 
Adjutant-General to invest you with your badge of office. 


REPLY OF FIRST LIEUT. WELLS. 
Your Excellency, —1 thank you for the kindly spoken words of my past 
record. In accepting this insignia of office as First Lieutenant, I know well the 
responsibilities of the position, and shall endeavor to perform its duty. 


SECOND LIEUT. GROVER’S REMARKS TO GOV. RUSSELL. 


Your Excellency, —1 am here in accordance with the time-honored custom of 
this ancient organization, for the purpose of resigning the commission which I 
have the honor to hold in this Company, and which I received one year since 
from your predecessor in office, His Excellency the Governor of this Common- 
wealth. The office even of Second Lieutenant of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company is one which may not be beneath the esteem of anybody. 
While I have enjoyed much the privileges incident to the position, and have 
endeavored, so far as I was able, to perform, in an acceptable manner, the duties 
incumbent upon me, it is without reluctance and with pleasure that I now sur- 
render to you this espontoon, — the insignia of my office, — knowing, as I do full 
well, that the gentleman and the soldier who has been elected to fill the position 
which my resignation makes vacant, will enjoy those privileges and perform 
those duties as a gentleman and a soldier should, 
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GOV. RUSSELL’S REPLY. 


Lieut. Grover, —You were called from the calm pursuits of judicial life to 
accept this position of honor and command in this Honorable Company, In 
accepting now the commission which you tender back, I am glad to say that in 
your office you have shown the same ability, fidelity, probity, and good judgment 
that have always distinguished you in your judicial life. I direct the Adjutant- 
General to receive your badge of office. 


GOV. RUSSELL’S REMARKS TO THE NEWLY ELECTED SECOND LIEUTENANT. 


Lieut. Mills, — 1 congratulate you upon your selection toa high command in 
this Honorable Company. I am sure you bring to it ability, fidelity, honorable 
ambition, and an upright character. With these you cannot fail to do good ser- 
vice forthe Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company; and when, at the end 
of a year, you lay down your commission, I am sure it will only be with the 
regret of your associates. I direct the Adjutant-General to invest you now with 
your badge of office. 


REPLY OF SECOND LIEUT. MILLS. 


Your Excellency, —1 heartily thank you for the honor you have conferred 
on me by a commission to be an officer in this grand old Company. I will try 
to do my duty to merit your approval, as also that of my comrades who have 
elected me. I thank you for your kind words, and one year hence I trust I shall 
have the pleasure of surrendering my commission to you. 


ADJT. LOVETT’S REMARKS TO GOV. RUSSELL. 


Your Excellency, — Officially I have but a few moments longer to live as 
Adjutant of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. An inexorable law 
among the Ancients, like unto that of the Medes and Persians, which altereth 
not, decrees that the commissioned officers of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company shall be elected annually upon this Common upon the first 
Monday in June; that they cannot be re-elected or elected to any other com- 
missioned office in this Company for the ensuing year. There is no redress. 
Therefore I resign this insignia of office, and return to the ranks with the 
pleasantest recollections of my year as Adjutant and of the kind words spoken 
by His Excellency the Governor and Commander-in-Chief upon receiving from 
him my emblem of office. If I have merited the approval of Your Excellency 
in the discharge of my duties and the commendation of my comrades, it will be 


by me most highly prized and esteemed. 


GOV. RUSSELL’S REPLY. 


Aadjt. Lovett,—t is with regret I receive back the commission which, as 
you say, in accordance with the inexorable custom, is now tendered. In receiv- 
ing it I am glad to say that you have filled the office with credit to yourself and 
with distinction —with the same distinction which you have before shown in the 
militia of the Commonwealth. I direct the Adjutant-General now to receive 


your badge of office. 
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GOV. RUSSELL’S REMARKS TO THE NEWLY ELECTED ADJUTANT. 


Adjt. Mudge,— You have been chosen by your associates to the position 
of Adjutant of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. In their confi- 
dence in your qualifications I am glad to say the Commonwealth concurs, and 
she bids me add her wish that you may show the same fidelity, ability, and faith- 
ful service in your new position that you have shown in the militia of the State. 
I direct the Adjutant-General now to vest you with your badge of office. 


ADJT. MUDGE’S REPLY. 


Your Excellency,—1 accept with pleasure the commission of Adjutant of 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, and J trust, sir, that a year 
hence, when I surrender this insignia of rank, that I may merit the approval of 
yourself or your successor, and of my comrades of the Ancients. Sir, I 
thank you. ’ 


Capt. Taylor placed halberds in the hands of the newly elected ser- 
geants, and the exercises on the Common were at an end. Lieut. Charles 
F. Munroe had made an efficient Officer of the Day. 


THE CLOSING PROCEEDINGS, 


The Company returned to the Armory by way of Beacon, Tremont 

f , 

Court, and State Streets. Upon reaching there, at 7.40 p. M., a square 
was formed, and Commander Taylor addressed it as follows : — 


T will not detain you with any extended remarks, because I know you are 
very tired; but I will take this occasion again to thank you all for placing me 
in the position which I now occupy. I will endeavor during the year to come 
young as I am, to reflect credit not only upon myself, but also upon this grand 
and illustrious Company, and I hope that one year hence, when I surrender my 
commission, neither those who supported me, nor those who thought another 
man was better for the position, will blush because I was chosen your captain, 
T want to thank you all, in behalf of the Past Commander and myself, for the 
most brilliant display that we have made to-day. I understand it was one of the 
finest displays we have ever made, and I think it is entirely due to Capt. Jones 
[2Aplause] for his able administration of affairs the past year. Before we dis- 
perse, and as the new Commander, I wish to propose three cheers for Capt. 
William Hatch Jones. 


The cheers were given very heartily. Then Capt. Fox said: — 


I move that the thanks of this Company be given to the Rev. Mr. Talmage 
for his most interesting sermon of the day, and that our retiring Commander, 
Capt. Jones, be requested to procure from him a copy for publication. 


This motion was adopted unanimously. In response to cries of 
“What’s the matter with Bill Jones ?”” Past Commander Jones took the 
floor. He said: — 
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Mr. Commander, — Gentlemen have heard enough from me the past year and 
during this day I am in no condition to talk, but I want to say that the hand- 
somest compliment that was ever paid to you was paid by the Rev. Dr. Tal- 
mage at the close of his speech. That will go into history and say something. 
I was thoroughly proud of commanding you to-day. Of course, when in the 
ranks, I have a chance to look at you, and, although I have been in the position 
of escort to the Governor, I have seen you on review; but I don’t think the 
Company ever did better than it did on this occasion, Thanking you for all the 
courtesies shown to me during the past year, I can truly say that I am more 
happy to-night, when I am in the ranks with the boys, than I was a year ago 
when I came into this armory as Commander. [AfAlause.] 

Major Merrill, —t seems to me that we have had unusually efficient police 
service to-day. I move that the thanks of the Company be presented to the 
police authorities of Boston, for the efficiency of the police agents during this 
day’s parade. 


This motion was adopted. On motion of Lieut. Edward Sullivan, it 
was voted, “that the thanks of the Company be extended to the Old 
South Society, for their kindness in giving us, again this year, the use 
of their beautiful edifice.” 

This business was followed by the continuance of a long-time custom, 
the presentation of a bouquet to the Commander. Lieut. George H. 
Allen, the Clerk and Assistant Paymaster, addressing Commander Tay- 
lor, said : — 

As usual, at the close of the festivities of the day, one of the gentlemen —a 
very bashful member of the Company —desires to present a small token of his 
respect and esteem to the Commander, for his good lady. [Applause.] 


The ComMMANDER. — Gentlemen, I thank the unknown and modest 
gentleman for his kindly remembrance. This is an annual remembrance, 
and his modesty is only in keeping with his kindness in presenting this 
bouquet for the lady of the Commander. I thank you very heartily, and 
I thank the Clerk for presenting the bouquet to me. [Cheers for “our 
new Commander.” ) 

Adjt. Mudge then read the following order : — 


ARMORY ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, 
Boston, June 1, 18g. 
General Orders No. 1. 
The following appointments are hereby made, and they will be respected and 
obeyed accordingly : — 


Chief of Staff. — Col. EpwARD WYMAN. 

Surgeon. — Major A. E. MCDONALD. 

Assistant Surgeons. — Lieut. THoMaAs E. Restieaux, ArrHur E. LEAcH, 
Gustavus F. WALKER, 

Commissary. — Sergt. CHARLES A, Faxon. 
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Sergeant-Major.— Sergt. CHARLES C. ADAMS. 

Quartermaster-Sergeant. — Sergt. JOHN H. PEAK. 

Commissary-Sergeant. — Capt. GEORGE O. Noyes. 

Hospital Steward. — WiLLtaM O, WILLEY. 

Flankers to Commander. — Capt. SAMUEL HICHBORN, Sergt. THoMas J. OLys, . 

National Color-Bearer.— Sergt. WILLIAM F. Bacon. 

State Color-Bearer. — Corp. RayMonD S. Byam. x 

Markers. — Sergt. EDWIN WARNER, Sergt. Henry F. WaDE, Sergt. Frip- 
ERICK MILts, and CHARLES H. GLOVER. 3 b 

Right General Guide, — Capt. WARREN S. Davis. 

Left General Guide. — HENRY G. WESTON. 

Band Guide. — Lieut. Frep I. CLAYTON. 


By command of 
J. Henry Tayor, Captain. 
Official. 
F. H. Mupce, Adjutant. 


This closed the exercises of the day. Ranks were broken and the 
Ancients dispersed, some of them leaving the building at once for their 
homes, others remaining half an hour for supper in the lower hall. 
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ROLL OF OFFICERS AND MEMBERS 


OF THE ANCIENT AND HonoraBLe ARTILLERY Company, 
Parapinc Monnay, June 1, 1891. 


Capt. WILLIAM Hatcn Jonrs, Commanding. 


Lieut. Frep I. CLayron . A é : « First Lieutenant. 
Lieut. EMERY GROVER 


. Second Lieutenant. 
Capt. Grorcr E. Loverr . 3 ‘ 5 + Adjutant, 


COMMISSIONED STAFF. 


Major Grorcr S, MERRILL, Chief of Staff. 
Major A. E. McDonaLp, Surgeon. 

Lieut. Artur E. Lracn, Assistant Surgeon. 
Lieut. Joun E, Kinney, Assistant Surgeon, 
Lieut. THOMAS Restiraux, Assistant Surgeon. 
Sergt. Grorcr P. May, Quartermaster. 

Lieut. AMASA W. BAILEy, Commissary. 

Sergt. VINCENT LarorME, Paymaster. 

Lieut. Gzorce H. ALLEN, Assistant Paymaster. 


NON-COMMISSIONED STAFF. 


Sergt. CHARLES C, ADAMs, Sergeant-Major. 

Sergt. Joun H. Peak, Quartermaster Sergeant. 

Sergt. FREDERICK J. Hurcurnson, Commissary Sergeant. 
Capt. WILLIAM L, WILLEY, Hospital Steward. 


HONORARY 


TF. 
Past Commanders, 


Gen, SAMUEL C. LAWRENCE. Capt. James A. Fox 

Gen. Aus. P. Martin. 
Capt. WitLiAm H. Cunpy. 
Capt. AuG. WHITTEMORE. 


Capt. Epwarp E. ALLEN. 


Of the Committee of Arrangements. 


Lieut. JAcop Forrier, Lieut. Grorcr B. SpavLpine, 
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Of the Finance Committee. 


Col. Sipney M. HEpGEs. Lieut. JOHN SULLIVAN. 


Gen. N. A. M. Dubey, United States Army (retired). 

Col. Tomas R. MATHEWS, First Regiment Infantry, M. Vv. M. 
Col. Henry PARSONS, th Regiment Infantry, M. V. M. 

Col. J. ALBERT Mixts, Eighth Regiment Infantry, M. V. M. 


Capt. A. D, Nicuors, Troop A, First Battalion Cavalry, M. V. M., National 


Lancers. 


Capt. W. B, Srover, Company A, Fifth Regiment Infantry, M. V. M., Charles- 


town Cadets. 
Col. A. A. STEVENSON, Montreal, Canada. 


Delegation from the Old Guard of New York. 


Capt. Wittiam H. WHITE. Lieut. L. F. BARRY. 


Lieut. H. H. Brockway, Quarter- Lieut. J. P. WHITFIELD, Assistant 


Quartermaster. 
Lieut. J. R. TAYLOR, Surgeon. Lieut. E. B. Woopwarp. 
Capt. ABRAHAM MEAD. Sergt.-Major Jas. HAMEL. 


Sergt. C. H. CHUMAR. Joun Quincy. 
W. S. HAYNES. 


master. 


Capt. J. O. Woopwarp, Albany Burgesses Corps, N. Y. 

Major E. F, Barrierr, Newburyport Veteran Association. ' 

Col. W. H. THornton, First Light Infantry Regiment, R.T. M., Providence. 
Major A. V. Warvretn, First Light Infantry Regiment, R. LMM, Providence. 
Capt. Epwin Draver, First Light Infantry Regiment Meteranss Providence. 
Lieut,-Col. E. C. DANrortH, United Train Artillery, Providence. 


Corp. WILLIAM NICHOLSON, Honourable Artillery Company, London, England. 


Capt. N. Burrus, Norfolk, Va. ‘ 

Gen. H. M. Spracur, Adjutant-General, Maine. 

Gen. J. T. RicHarps, Maine. 

Lieut.-Col. E. B, BLASLAND: 

Capt. WiLtiAM T. W. BALL. 

Dr. Gore: Winstow, Surgeon United States Navy. 

Private Josepu L. Wurre, Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. 


DETAILS. 


Lieut. CHARLES F. Munro, Officer of the Day. 
Private FRANK Furier, Orderly to the Commander. E 
Col. Epwarp Wyman, Escort to His Excellency the Governor 


and Commander-in- Chief. 


Flankers to the Governor. 


Capt. SAMUEL HicHBorn. Lieut. WILLIAM P. JONES. 
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At State House. 
Col. Henry WALKER. Major Cuartes G. Davis. 


At Church and Common. 


Capt. ALBert E. Procror. 


Lieut. THomas L. Cuurcuiit. 
Capt. Georcr Gornc. 


Sergt. JosepH H. BAGuELEY. 


Lieut. Joun C. Datron. 


Dr. Epwarp Coceins. 


Lieut. Grorce E, Hatt. Sergt. WILLIAM Tyner. 


Lieut. J. Payson BRADLEY, éo accompany the Chaplain, 


Rev. T. De Witr TALMAGE, D, D. 


FLANKERS TO THE COMMANDER. 


Lieut. Epwarp E. WELLs. 


Capt. Epwin R. Frost, 
Right Gen. Guide. 


Sergt. Epwin Warn 


Re 


Lieut. Isaac D. Dana, 


Sergt. Winstow B. Lucas, 
Left Gen. Guide, 


Sergt. Henry F. Wane. 


Sergt. FREDERICK MILLs. 


BAND GUIDE, 


Sergt. Henry M. McDEWELL. 


INFANTRY WING. 


FIRST COMPANY. 


Capt. JosHua M. Cusine, Sergeant. 


John McDonough, &. Guide. 


Frank G. Woodwin. 
Francis S, Hesseltine. 
Geo. D. Russell. 
Geo. W. Spaulding. 
David L. Jewell. 

A. M. Ferris, 

C. W. Knapp. 

Geo. A. Fisher. 


John C, Potter, Z. Guide, 
Elmer A. Messinger. 
John B. Smith. 

Eugene A. Holton. 

Fred. H. Adams. 

Henry W. Howe. 

W. B. Hathaway, 

C. W. Ripley. 

W. B. Wood. 


Lawrence N. Duchesney. 
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SECOND COMPANY. 


Capt. Epwarp B, WapsworTH, Acting Sergeant, 


J. Max. Raymond, 2. Guiae. 
Henry S, Tanner. 

G, H. W. Bates. 

Arthur Fuller. 

Barnard McStay. 

Frank H. Mudge. 

Wm. H. Oakes, 

Horace T. Rockwell. 

Frank W. Dallinger. 

Jona. Bigelow. 


Fred McDonald, Z. Guide. 
E. W. Atkinson. 

Frank P. Stone. 

Chas. M. Raymond. 

Jacob Bensemoil. 

Joseph H. Brown. 

Thomas O, Turner. 
A.H.Goething, ~ 

Edwin A. Poyen. 

F. Wentworth. 


THIRD COMPANY. 
Capt. WarrEN S. Davis, Sergeant. 


Geo. O. Noyes, R. Guide. 
Geo. W. Wilkinson. 
Frank Huckins. 

A. J. Derby. 

C. W. W. Richardson. 

J. Fredk. Sampson. 

Wm. M. Maynard. 


Edwin A. Hammond, Z. Guide. 


Arthur T. Lovell. 
Morris W. Child. 
Wm. H. Ford. 


“Wm. G, Whitney. 


N. B. Basch, 
J. O. Littlefield. 


FOURTH COMPANY. 


Capt. WALTER S. SAMPSON, Sergeant. 


B. J. Parker, 2. Guide. 
John M. Call. 

H. C, Woodbury. 

Geo. A. Levy. 

Thos, J. Tute, 

Henry A. Thorndike, 
J. W. Bradlee. 


John R. Newman, Z. Guide. 
Henry W. Tombs. 

W.N. McKenna. 

L, R. Raymond. 

Wm. II. Mitchell. 

Walter S, Brewer. 

Elbridge H. Grover. 


FIFTH COMPANY. 
Sergt. Tuos. J. OLys, Sergeant. 


Lowell M. Maxham, 2. Guide, 
W. S. Choate. 

Jas. Ellis. 

M. Seamans, 

Geo. L. Thompson. 

Albert C. Betteley. 

M. S. Campbell. 

Edwd. W. Codman, 

A. H. Newman. 


J. Henry Taylor, Z. Guide. 
Chas. A. Coffin. 

J. E. Cotter. 

E. G. Foster. 

Chas. D. Clark. 

Clarence E. Hay. 

Henry G. Weston. 

Chas. H. Glover. 

F. O. Vegelahn. 
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SIXTH COMPANY, 
Lieut. Ferpinanp M. Trirer, Acting Sergeant. 


C.N. Wallace, 2. Guide. 
Wm. G. Fish. 

Wm. B. Holmes. 

Wm. M. Colby. 

Geo. T, Sears. 

E. A, Stevens. 

C. A. Meserve. 


Joseph W. Sawyer, 2. Guide. 
A. C, Titus. 

Geo. H. Priest. 

C. II. Kittredge. 

Robt, Burlen. 

E. H. Whitney. 

Wm. E. Riker. 


SEVENTH COMPANY. 

Sergt. Wat. H. Gwynne, Sergeant, 
Melville C. Grant, 2. Guide. 
Wm. W. Sias. 
Albert L. Richardson. 
Wm. F. Bacon, MVational Colors. 
D. P. Bosworth, - 
Wm. L. Stedman, 
J. L. R. Eaton. 


Emmons L. Ellis, 2.7 Guide. 

A. F. Cooke. 

J. W. Robinson, 

Raymond F. Byam, State Colors. 

F. F. Kelley. 

Geo. H, Jones, 

Geo. F. Walker. 

Chas. C, Dunbar, | 


ARTILLERY WING. 
VETERAN COMPANY. 

Gen. SAML, H. LEONARD, Sergeant. 
Alfred N. Proctor, 2. Guide. 
Moses E. Chandler. Ashael Wheeler. 
S. Vinton Stillings. Wm. J. Smith. 
Chas. Jarvis. Geo. Bliss. | 
Geo. H. Philbrook, David A. Snell. 
John E. Atkins, Aaron K. Loring, | 


Dexter Pratt, Z. Guide. 


FIRST COMPANY. | 
Sergt, OLIVER P. Pearson, Sergeant, 
Joseph A. Plumer, 2. Guide. 
Chas. H. Clark. 
Edwd. J. Hill. 
Wilber C. Babcock. 
Geo. G, Stratton. 
E, A. Boardman, 
Geo. E. Jacques, 


Chas. M. Pear, Z. Guide. 

R. M. Cross. 

Albert Webster, 

Chas. B. Barrett. | 
Abijah Thompson, 
E. P. Cramer. 
Waldo H, Stearns. 
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SECOND COMPANY. 


Major NicuoLas W. Norcross, Sergeanz. 


Geo. E. Hilton, 2. Guide. 
Stephen B. Clapp. 

Lewis B. Porter. 

Thos. Savage. 

Edwin E. Snow. 

Edwd. Kakas, 

E. R. Hunnewell, 

A. L. De Ribas. 


Wm. H. West, Z. Guide. 
Henry L. Stimpson, 
John D. Dwyer. 

Louis A. Blackinton, 
Geo. W. Mills. 

Benj. W. Rowell. 

M. J. Grodjinski. 
Horace P. Williams. 


THIRD COMPANY. 


Col. Gro. A. PHILBROOK, Sergeane. 


Albert H. Stearns, 2. Guide. 


Geo, A. Foxcroft. 
H. McHugh. 

John D. Morton. 
G. W. Adams. 
Kendall H. Damon. 
O. D. Witherell. 
Horace Partridge. 


Aaron B. Babcock, Z. Guide. 
Chas. M. Hinckley. 

A, G. Van Nostrand. 

Wolf Jackson. 

A. Cunio. 

J. Stearns Cushing. 

F. B. Redell. 

F. F. Favor. 


NECROLOGY. 


1890-1891. 


IN MEMORIAM. 


The following members of the company have deceased during the year 


1890-91 : — 
Admitted. 


Jostau D. Ricuarps, of Attleboro. Sept. 15, 1871. 


Capt. Joun Tuomas, of Roxbury. Dec. 29, 1884. 


Lieut. ANDREW McCuLLuM, of Wash- 
ington, D. C. May 17, 1880. 
Mr. Ezexie. B. STUDLEY, of Cohasset. Nov. 28, 1860. 


Mr. GeorGE BairpD, of Boston. 1845. 


Died. 
July 18, 1890. 
October, 1890. 


Jan. 14, 1891. 
April 2, 1891. 
April 25, 1891. 


IN MEMORIAM. 


The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts held a 
special meeting at the American House, Feb, 16, 1891, to take action upon 
the death of Gen. W. T. Sherman and Admiral D. D. Porter. In the absence 
of Capt. William Hatch Jones, First Lieut. Fred I. Clayton presided. 

Cot. Henry Walker offered the following tribute, which, upon motion of 
Capt. George O. Noyes, was adopted, and it was voted that a copy be sent to 
the family of the deceased soldier : — 


The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company has learned with profound 
regret of the death of Gen. William T. Sherman of the United States Army. 
As a soldier, skilled in his profession, untiring, modest, and manly, he won 
his way to the highest rank with the approval of all. As a citizen, he always 
subordinated the sword to the law, and his example will ever remain as an 
incentive to the purest patriotism. = \3 

In his rugged sense of duty, which never shrunk from performing it, how- 
ever painful it might be to him as a man, in his warm-hearted tenderness, as 
great as his personal bravery, and in his abiding faith in the people, keeping 
touch with them always, his life furnishes the highest type of a true citizen 
soldier. 

The company places this memorial upon its records in token of its grati- 
tude for all he did for our common country, and while tendering to his family 
its warmest sympathy, and sharing their sorrow, it also claims to share in the 
thankfulness and pride which they and all our people must feel for his long, 
useful, and noble life. 


Col. Walker then presented the following tribute to Admiral David D. 
Porter, which, on motion of Capt. Joshua M. Cushing, was unanimously 
adopted, and it was voted to send a copy to the family of Admiral Porter : — 


The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company joins with the whole 
people in their sorrow for the decease of Admiral David D. Porter of the 
United States Navy. Born of a family whose deeds on the sea have well 
illustrated the brightest pages of our national history, he proved himself 
worthy of that parentage and that history. A typical American sailor for 
over threescore years, he nobly sustained the honor of our flag in all parts 
of the world, and during our civil war stood among its foremost defenders. 
By his brilliant career, he added glory to the bright record of the navy, with 
which his name will ever be most honorably and inseparably connected. 

In spreading this memorial to his worth upon its records, the company 
Bays its fitting tribute to the gallant sailor to whom the country owes so 
much. 


On motion of Lieut. George B. Spaulding, it was voted that the flag of the 
company be placed at haif-staff on the Armory until after the funerals of 
Gen. Sherman and Admiral Porter, : 

Remarks eulogistic of the departed heroes, and in support of the resolu- 
tions offered, were made by many members of the company present. 


1710 H Srreer, N. W., WAsurncron, D. C., 
March 19, 1Sor. 


The sincere thanks of the family of the late Admiral of the Navy are ten- 
dered the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts, for 
their tribute to the memory of the Admiral. 

This honorable tribute to the life and services of Admiral Porter, and the 
expression of sympathy for those who most keenly feel his loss, are very 
highly and gratefully appreciated. 

C. D, PORTER, 
Sor the Family. 


No. 75 West SEVENTY-First STREET, 
New York, April 1, 1891. 


To the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts : 


Gentlemen, — The family of Gen. Sherman desire to express to you their 
thanks for your handsome tribute of respect to the memory of their father. 

We shall always remember that during his lifetime you neglected no occa- 
sion on which you could do him honor, and that upon his death you have 
added a further tribute of your respect, which we will ever cherish. 


In behalf of the Family, 
P. T. SHERMAN. 


@ Sermon 


PREACHED AT THE NEW OLD SOUTH CHURCH ON THE 
C+ 


253d ANNIVERSARY OF THB ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, 


JUNE 1, 1891. 


BY 
Rey. T. DE WITT TALMAGE, D. D. 


OF BROOKLYN, N. ¥. | 


SERMON. 


Dr. TaLmace announced, as the subject of his discourse, ‘* The 
Sword in the Hand of Citizen Soldiery is Bathed in Heaven,” 
using the following as texts: — 

First Chronicles, xii. 33: ‘Fifty thousand which could keep 
rank,” and Judges xvi. 20: ‘Every one could sling stones at a 
hairbreadth, and not miss.” 

Dr. Talmage said : — 


Orricers ND Members or rae ANcIENT AND HonoraBie Ar- 
TinLERY Company: The two hundred and fifty-three years of this 
venerable organization looking down upon us at this anniversary 
remind me that the grandest things in all the universe are old — 
old mountains, old seas, old stars, and an old eternity. 

Please to notite that my first text applauds the soldiers of 
Zebulun, because they were disciplined troops. They may have 
been inefficient at the start, and laughed at by old soldiers because 
they seemed so clumsy in the lines, but it was drill, drill, until 
they could keep step as one man. ‘‘ Fifty thousand which could 
keep rank.” 

The second scripture passage applauds an artillery company 
in the tribe of Benjamin because they are dexterous marksmen. 
When they first enlisted, they may have been an awkward squad, 
and all their fingers were thumbs, but they practised until when 
they aimed at a mark they always hit it. ‘‘ Every one could sling 
stones at a hairbreadth and not miss.” 

Both texts combining to show us that if we must fight, we should 
do it well. 

There is something absorbing in the military science of the Bible. 
In olden times all the men between twenty and fifty years of age 
were enrolled in the army, and then a levy was made for a special 
service. 

There were three or four classes exempt: Those who had built 
a house and had not occupied it; those who had planted a garden 
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and had not reaped the fruit of it; those who were engaged to be 
married and yet had not led the bride to the altar; those who were 
yet in the first year of wedded life; those who were so nervous 
that they could not look upon an enemy but they fled, and could 
not look upon blood but they fainted. 

The army was in three divisions, — the centre and right and left 
wings. The weapons of defence were helmet, shield, breastplate, 
buckler. The weapons of offence were sword, spear, javelin, arrow, 
catapult, which was merely a bow swung by machinery, shooting 
arrows at vast distances, great arrows, one arrow as large as 
several men could lift, and ballista, which was a sling swung by 
machinery, hurling great rocks and large pieces of lead to vast 
distances. 

The shields were made of woven willow-work, with three thick- 
nesses of hide and a loop inside, through which the arm of the 
warrior might be thrust, and when these soldiers were marching 
to attack an enemy on the level, all these shields touched each 
other, making a wall moving, but impenetrable; and then when 
they attacked a fortress and tried to capture a battlement, this 
shield was lifted over the head so as to resist the falling missiles. 

The breastplate was made of two pieces of leather, brass cov- 
ered, one piece falling over the breast, the other falling over the 
back. At the side of the warrior the two pieces fastened with 
buttons or clasps. 

The bows were so stout and stiff and strong that warriors often 
challenged each other to bend one. The strings of the bow were 
made from the sinews of oxen. A case like an inverted pyramid 
was fastened to the back, that case containing the arrows, so that 
when the warrior wanted to use an arrow he would put his arm 
over his shoulder and pull forth the arrow for the fight. The ankle 
of the foot had an iron boot. 

When a wall was to be assaulted, a battering-ram was brought 
up. <A battering-ram was & great beam swung on chains in equi- 
librium. The battering-ram would be brought close up to the wall, 
and then a great number of men would take hold of this beam, 
push it back as far as they could and then let go, and the beam 
became a great swinging pendulum of destruction. 

Twenty or forty men would stand in a moyable tower on the 
back of an elephant, the elephant made drunk with wine, and then 
headed toward the enemy, and what with the heavy feet and the 
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swinging proboscis and the poisoned arrows shot from the moving 
tower, the destruction was appalling. 

War chariots were in vogue, and they were on two wheels so 
they could easily turn. A sword was fastened to the pole between 
the horses, so when they went ahead the sword thrust, and when 
they turned around it would mow down. 

The armies carried flags beautifully embroidered. The tribe of 
Judah carried a flag embroidered with a lion; tribe of Reuben, 
embroidered with a man; tribe of Dan, embroidered with cher- 
ubim. 

The noise of the host as they moved on was overwhelming. 
What with the clatter of shields and the rumbling of wheels and 
the shouts of the captains and the vociferation of the entire host, 
the prophet says it was like the roaring of the sea. 

Because the arts of war have been advancing all these years, 
you are not to conclude that these armies of olden times were an 
uncontrollable mob, I could quote you four or five passages of 
seripture showing you that they were thoroughly drilled, they 
marched step to step, shoulder to shoulder, or, as my texts 
express it, they were ‘fifty thousand which could keep rank,” 
and ‘¢every one could sling stones at a hairbreadth and not 
miss.” 

Tn our effort to hasten the end of war we have hung cannon 
and howitzer and sword with abuses and execrations, although 
such weapons have had a divine mission, and when in many crises 
of the world’s history they have swung for liberty and justice, 
civilization and righteousness and God. 

What more consecrated thing in the world than Joshua’s sword, 
or Caleb’s sword, or Gideon’s sword, or David’s sword, or Wash- 
ington’s sword, or Marion’s sword, or Lafayette’s sword, or Well- 
ington’s sword, or Kosciusko’s sword, or Garibaldi’s sword, or 
hundreds of thousands of American swords that have again and 
again been ‘‘ bathed in heaven?” 

Swords of that kind have been the best friends of the human 
race. They have slain tyrannies, pried open dungeons, and cleared 
the way for nations in their upward march. It was better for them 
to take the swoid and be free than lie under the oppressor’s heel 
and suffer. There is something worse than death, and that is life, 
if it must cringe and crouch before the wrong. 

Turn over the leaves of the world’s history, and find that there 
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has never been a tyranny stopped or a nation liberated except by 
the sword. 

I am not talking to you about the way things ought to be, but 
about the way they have been. 

What force drove back the Saracens at Tours, and kept Europe 
from being overwhelmed by Mahometanism, and subsequently all 
America given over to Mahometanism? The sword of Charles 
Martel and his men. Who can deal enough in infinities to tell 
what was accomplished for the world’s good by the sword of Joan 
of Arc? 

A few months ago I looked off and saw in the distance the bat- 
tlefield of Marathon, and I asked myself what was it that, on that 
most tremendous day in history, stopped the Persian hosts, repre- 
senting not only Persia, but Egypt and Tripoli and Afghanistan 
and Beloochistan and Armenia; a host that had Asia under foot, 
and proposed to put Europe under foot, and, if successful in that 
battle, would have submerged by Asiatic barbarism European civ- 
ilization, and, as a consequence in after time, American civiliza- 
tion? The swords of Miltiades and Themistocles and Aristides. 

At the waving of these swords the eleven thousand lancers of 
Athens, on the run, dashed against the one hundred thousand 
insolent Persians, and trampled them down or pushed them back 
into the sea. The sword of that day saved the best part of the 
hemispheres, a trinity of keen steel flashing in the two lights — 
the light of the setting sun of barbarism, the light of the rising 
sun of civilization. Hail to these three great swords of history ! 

What put an end to infamous Louis XVI.’s plan of universal 
conquest, by which England would have been made to kneel on 
the steps of the Tuileries, and the Anglo-Saxon race would have 
been halted and all Europe paralyzed? 

The sword of Marlboro at Blenheim. 

Time came when the Roman war eagles, whose beaks had been 
punched into the heart of nations, must be brought down from 
their eyries. All other attempts had disgracefully failed, but the 
Germans, the mightiest nation for brawn and brain, undertook the 
work, and, under God, succeeded. What drove back the Roman 
cavalry, till the horses, wounded, flung their riders, and the last 
rider perished, and the Hercynian forest became the scene of 
Rome’s humiliation ? 

The brave sword, the triumphant sword, of Arminius. 
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While passing through France my nerves tingled with excite- 
ment, and I rose in the car the better to see the battle field of 
Chalons, the mounds and breastworks still visible, though nearly 
five hundred years ago they were shovelled up. Here Attila, the 
heathen monster, called by himself the ‘* Scourge of God for the 
punishment of Christians,” his life a massacre of nations, came 
to ignominious defeat, and he put into one great pile the wooden 
saddles of his cavalry and the spoils of the cities and kingdoms he 
had sacked, and placed on top of this holocaust the women who 
had accompanied him in his devastating march, ordering that the i 
torch be put to the pile. 

What power broke that sword and stayed that red surge of 
cruelty that was rolling over Europe? 

The sword of Theodoric Actius. 

To come down to later ages, all intelligent Englishmen unite 
with all intelligent Americans in saying that it was the best thing 
that the American colonies swung off from the government of 
Great Britain. It would have been the worst absurdity of four 
thousand years if this continent should have continued in loyalty 
to a throne on the other side of the sea. 

No one would propose a governor-general for the United States 
as there is a governor-general for Canada. We have had splendid 
queens in our American capitol, but we could hardly be brought 
to support 2 queen on the other side of Atlantic, lovely and good 
as Victoria is. The only use we have for earls and lords and 
dukes in this country is to treat them well when they pass through 
to their hunting grounds in the far West, or, when their fortunes 
have failed, re-enforce them by wealthy matrimonial alliances. 

Imagine this nation yet a part of English possessions! The 
trouble the mother country has to-day with Ireland would be a 
paradisic condition compared with the trouble she would have 
with us. England and the United States make excellent neigh- 
bors, but the two families are too large to live in the same house. 
What a godsend that we should have parted, and parted long ago. 

But I can think of no other way in which we could have possi- 
bly achieved American independence. George III., the half- 
crazy king, would not have let us go. Lord North, his prime 
minister, could not have let us go, Gen. Lord Cornwallis would 
not have let us go, although after Yorktown he was glad enough 
to have us let him go. Lexington and Bunker Hill and Monmouth 
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and Trenton and Valley Forge were proofs positive that they were 
not willing to let us go. Any committee of Americans going 
across the ocean to see what could have been done would have 
found no better accommodations than London Tower. 

The only way it could have been done was by the sword, your 
great-grandfather’s sword ; Jefferson’s pen could write the Declara- 
tion of Independence, but only Washington’s sword could have 
achieved it. 

So now the sword has its uses, although it is a sheathed sword. 
There is not an armory in Boston, or Brooklyn, or New York, or 
Philadelphia, or Chicago, or Charleston, or New Orleans, or any 
American city that could be spared. We have in all our Ameri- 
can cities a ruffian population who, though they are small in num- 
ber, compared with the good population, would again and again 
make rough and stormy times, if, back of our mayors and common 
councils and police, were there not in the armorics and arsenals 
some keen steel which, if brought into play, would make quick 
work with mobocracy. 

There are in every great community unprincipled men who like a 
row on 2 large scale, and they heat themselves with sour mash and 
old rye and other decoctions, enriched with blue vitriol, potash, 
turpentine, sugar of lead, sulphuric acid, logwood, strychnine, 
night shade and other precious ingredients, and take down a whole 
glass with a resounding ‘* Ah!” of satisfaction. 

When they get that stuff in them, and the blue vitriol collides 
with the potash, and the turpentine with the sulphuric acid, the 
victims are ready for anything but order and decency and cool 
government. Again and again in our American cities has the 
necessity of home guards been demonstrated. 

You remember how, when the soldiers were all away to the war 
in 1863-64, what conflagrations were kindled in the streets of New 
York, and what black people were hung. Some of you remember 
the great riots in Philadelphia at fires, sometimes kindled just for 
the opportunity of uproar despoliation. In 1849 a hiss at a theatre 
would have resulted in New York City being demolished had it not 
been for the citizen soldiery. 

Because of an insult which the famous American actor, Edwin 
Forrest, had received in England from the friends of Mr. Macready, 
the English actor, when the latter appeared in New York, in 
‘¢ Macbeth,” the distinguished Englishman was hissed and mobbed, 
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the walls of the city having been placarded with the announce- 
ment: ‘* Shall Americans or English rule in this city?” Streets 
were filled with 2 crowd, insane with passion. The riot act was 
read, but it only evoked louder yells and heavier volleys of stones, 
and the whole city was threatened with violence and assassination. 

But the seventh regiment, under Gen. Duryea, marched through 
Broadway, preceded by mounted troops, and ata command, ‘ Fire, 
guards, fire!” the mob scattered, and New York was saved. 

What would have become of Chicago, three or four years ago, 
when the police lay dead in the streets, had not the sharp command 
of military officers been given! 

Do not charge such scenes upon American institutions. They 
are as old as the Ephesian mob that howled for two hours in Paul’s 
time about the Ephesian theatre. 

They were witnessed in 1675 in London, when the weavers 
paraded the streets and entered buildings to destroy the machinery 
of those who, because of their new inventions, could undersell the 
rest. 

They were witnessed in 1781 at the trial of Lord George Gor- 
don, when there was a religious riot. 

Again in 1719, when the rabble cried, ‘* Down with the Presby- 
terians! Down with the meeting-houses!” 

There always has been and always will be, in great communi- 
ties, a class of people that cannot govern themselves and which 
ordinary means cannot govern, and there are exigencies which 
nothing but the artillery can meet. 

Arbitrament will take the place of war between nation and nation, 
and national armies will disband, as a consequence, and the time 
will come — God hasten it!— when there will be no need of an 
American army or navy or a Russian army or navy. 

But some time after that cities will have to keep their armories 
and arsenals and well-drilled militia, because until the millennial 
day there will be populations with whom arbitrament will be as. 
impossible as treaty with a cavern of hyenas or a jungle of snakes. 

These men who rob stores and give the garroter’s hug, and 
prowl about the wharves at midnight, and rattle the dice in gam- 
bling hells, and go armed with pistol or dirk, will refrain from, 
disturbance of the public peace just in proportion as they realize: 
that the military companies of a city, instead of being an awkward 
squad, and in danger of shooting each other by mistake, or losing 
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their own lives by looking down into the gun-barrel to see if it is 
loaded, or getting the ramrod fast in their boot leg, are prompt as 
the sunrise, keen as the north wind, potent as a thunderbolt, and 
accurate and regular and disciplined in their movements as the 
planetary system. 

Well done, then, I say to legislatures and governors and mayors, 
and all officials who decide upon larger armories and better places 
for drill, and more generous equipment for the militia. The 
sooner the sword can safely go back to the scabbard to stay there 
the better; but, until the hilt clangs against the case in that final 
lodgment, let the sword be kept free from rust, sharp all along the 
edge, and its point like a needle, and the handle polished, not only 
by the chamois of the regimental servant, but by the hand of 
brave and patriotic officers, always ready to do their full duty. 

Before I speak of the doom of all weapons of war, let me also 
say that it has developed the grandest natures that the world .ever 
saw. It has developed courage — that sublime energy of the soul 
which defies the universe when it feels itself to be in the right. It 
has developed a self-sacrifice which repudiates the idea that our 
life is worth more than anything else, when for a principle it 
throws that life away, as much as to say, It is not necessary that 
I live, but it is necessary that righteousness triumph. 

There are tens of thousands among the Northern and Southern 
veterans of our Civil War who are ninety-five per cent larger and 
mightier in soul than they would have been had they not, during 
the four years of national agony, turned their back on home and 
fortune, and at the front sacrificed all for a principle. 

It was war which, on the Northern side developed a Grant, a 
Hooker, a Hancock, a Sherman, a Sheridan, and Admirals Farra- 
gut and Porter, and on the Southern side a Lee, a Jackson, a Hill, 
a Gordon; and the Johnstons, Albert Sydney and Joseph K., and 
Admiral Semmes, and many federals and confederates, whose 
graves in national cemeteries are marked ‘¢ Unknown,” yet who 
were just as self-sacrificing and brave as any of their major- 
generals, and whose resting places all up and down the banks of 
the Androscoggin, the Hudson, and the Potomac, the Mississippi 
and the Alabama, have recently been snowed under with white 
flowers, typical of resurrection, and strewn with red flowers, 
commemorative of the carnage through which they passed, and the 
blue flowers illustrative of the skies through which they ascended: 
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But all weapons of war are doomed. ‘here is one word that 
needs to be written in every throne room, in every war office, in 
every navy yard, in every national council. That word is dis- 
armament.” 

But no government can afford to disband its artillery companies 
until all the great governments have agreed to do the same. 
Through peace conventions on both sides of the Atlantic, all 
civilized nations will come to disarmament, and if a few barbarian 
races decline to quit war, then all the decent nations will send out 
a force of continental police to wipe out from the face.of the earth 
the miscreants. 

But until disarmament and consequent arbitration shall be agreed 
to by all the great governments ; any single government that dis- 
miuntles its fortresses and spikes its guns, and breaks its sword, 
would simply invite its own destruction. 

Suppose, before such general agreement, England should throw 
away her sword: think you France has forgotten Waterloo? 

Suppose, before such general agreement, Germany should throw 
away her sword: how long would Alsace and Lorraine stay as 
they are? 

Suppose the Czar of Russia, before any such general agreement, 
should throw away his sword : all the eagles and vultures and lions 
of European power would gather for a piece of the Russian bear. 

Suppose the United States, without any such general agreement 
of disarmament, should throw away her sword: it would not be 
long before our harbors would be ablaze with the bunting of 
foreign navies, coming here to show their dislike of the “* Munroe 
doctrine.” 

Side by side the two movements must go. 

Complete armament until all agree to disarmament. 

At the same command of ‘* Halt!” all nations halting. 

At the same command of ‘* Ground arms!” all muskets thump- 
ing. 

At the same command of ‘Break ranks!” all armies dis- 
banding. 

That may be nearer than you think. 

The standing army is the nightmare of nations. England wants 
to get rid of it, Germany is being eaten up by it, Russia is almost 
taxed to death with it. Suppose that the millions of men belong- 
ing to the standing armies of the world, and in absolute idleness 
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for the most part of their lives, should become producers, instead 
of consumers, would not the world’s prosperities improve, and the 
world’s morals be better? Or has any one the heathenish idea that 
war is necessary to kill off the surplus population of the earth, and 
that without it the world would be so crowded that there would 
soon be no reserved seats, and even standing room would be 
exhausted ? 

Ah! I think we can trust to the pneumonias, and the consump- 
tions, and the fevers, and the Russian grippes, to kill the people 
fast enough. 

Beside that, when the world gets too full, God will blow up the 
whole concern, and start another world and a better one. 

Beside that, war kills the people who can least be spared. It 
takes the pick of the nations. Those whom we could easily spare 
are in the penitentiary, and their duties detain them in that limited 
sphere. : 

No; it is the public-spirited and the valorous who go out to die. 
Mostly are they young men. If they were aged, and had only five 
or ten years at the most to live, the sacrifice would not be so 
great; but it is those who have forty or fifty years to live who 
step into the jaws of battles. 

In our war, Col. Ellsworth fell while yet a mere lad. Renowned 
McPherson was only thirty-five. Magnificent Reynolds was only 
forty-three. Hundreds of thousands fell between twenty and 
thirty years of age. 

I looked into the faces of the French and German troops as they 
went out to fight at Sedan, and they were, for the most part, 
armies of splendid boys. 

So in all ages war has preferred to sacrifice the young. Alex- 
ander the Great died at thirty-two. When war slays the young, 
it not only takes down that which they are, but that which they 
might have been. So we are glad that war is doomed. 

In a war in Spain, a soldier went on a skirmishing expedition, 
and, secluded in a bush, he had the opportunity of shooting a 
soldier of the other army, who had strolled away from his tent. 
He took aim and dropped him. 

Running up to the fallen man, he took his knapsack for spoil, 
and a letter dropped out of it, and it turned out to be a letter 
signed by his own father. In other words, he had shot his own 
brother. 
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If the brotherhood of man be a true doctrine, then he who shoots 
another man always shoots his own brother. 

What a horror is war, and its cruelties was well illustrated when 
the Tartars, after sweeping through Russia and Poland, displayed 
with pride nine great sacks filled with the right ears of the fallen, 
and then, a correspondent of the London Times, writing of the 
wounde after the battle of Sedan, said: “« Every moan that the 
human voice can utter rose from that heap of agony, and the cries 
of ‘Water! For the love of God, water! 


A doctor! A doctor!’ 
never ceased.” 


After war has wrought such cruelties, how glad we will be to 
have the old monster himself die. Let his dying couch be spread 
in some dismantled fortress, through which the stormy winds 
howl. Give him for a pillow a battered shield, and let his bed be 
hard with the rusted bayonets of the slain. 
coarsest blanket that picket ever wore, 
bleached bone of one of his w 


Cover him with the 
and let his only cup be the 
ar chargers, and the last taper by 
his bedside expire as the midnight blast sighs into his ear: ‘* The 
candle of the wicked shall be put out.” 

But if before that time we must fight, G 
the right side, for the day come n 
tions must pass in review. 


Hark to the trumpet blast, the reveille of the last judgment ! 
They comennp; all the armies of all lands and all centuries, on 
whichever side they fought, whether for freedom or despotism, for 
the right or the wrong. 


They come ! They come! Darius, and Cyrus, and Sennacherib, 
and Joshua, and David, le 


od help us to fight on 
s when all the armies of all genera- 


ading forth the armies of scriptural 
times; Hannibal and Hamilear leading forth the armies of the 
Carthaginians ; Victor Emanuel and Garibaldi, leading forth the 
armies of the Italians; Tamalane and Genghis Khan, followed by 
the armies of Asia; Gustavus Adolphus, and Ptolemy Philopater, 
and Xerxes, and Alexander, and Semiramis, and Washington, 
leading host after host. The dead American armies of 1776 and 
1812, and 1,000,000 of Northern and Southern dead in our Civil 
War. 

They come up. They pass on in review. The 6,000,000 fallen 
in Napoleonic battles, the 12,000,000 Germans fallen in the Thirty 
Years’ War, the 15,000,000 fallen in the war under Sesostris, the 
20,000,000 fallen in the wars of Justinian, the 25,000,000 fallen 
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in Jewish wars, the 80,000,000 fallen in the Crusades, the 180,- 
000,000 fallen in the wars with Saracens and Turks, the 35,000,- 
000,000 men estimated to have fallen in battle, — enough, accord- 
ing to one statistician, if they stood four abreast, to reach clear 
around the earth 442 times. 

But we shall have time to see them pass in review. Before the 
throne of judgment, the ca valrymen, the artillerymen, the spear- 
men, the infantry, the sharpshooters, the gunners, the sappers, the 
miners, the archers, the skirmishers— men of all colors, of all 
epaulets, of all standards, of all weaponry, of all countries. Let 
the earth be especially balanced to bear their tread. 

Forward! Forward! Let the orchestra of the heav enly ¢ galleries 
play the grand march, joined by all the fifers, drummers, and 
military bands that ever sounded victory or defeat at Kylau or 
Borodino, Marathon or Thermopyle, Bunker Hill or Yorktown, 
Solferino or Balaklava, Sedan or Gettysburg, from the time when 
Joshua halted astronomy above Gibeon and Ajalon till the last 
man surrendered to Garnet Wolseley at Tel-cl-Kebir. 

Nations, ages, centuries, and the universe! Forward in the 
grand review of the judgment! Forward! 

Gracious and eternal God! On that day may it be found that 
on earth we all marched in the right regiment, and. that we carried 
the right standard, and that we fought under the right commander, 
all heaven, some on amethystine battlement, and others sts nding 
in the shining gates, some on pearly shore and others on turreted 
heights, giving us the resounding, million-voiced cheer, «To him 
that overcometh.” 

Blessed be the Lord God of Israel from everlasting to ever- 
lasting, and let the whole earth be filled with his glory. Amen 
and amen. 
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